er Or \ as, 
i ES 6 


—— 
— 
2 


4 
* 


THE OLDEST ILLUSTRATED «== «WEEKLY. ESTABLISHED wat 


XXXV.—No 112. NEW YORK, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER. 16,. 1879. — eee 


Pe. ae —— EE ee OA Ee ee ee * i 8 — NR 





=e 


\\ 


BU he 


} yt} 





J 4 j f WN , 
J * 7 ‘ \Y Ow < : e YY ve 
it fm \) Bie wy . IW x 
qi) eM —B 
ait, MU ———— 


~ = 


— RNERGRTIO JOURNALIST DISCOVERED IN RELATION TO THIS LATEST AND MOST GROTESQUE CAPRICE OF 
TATTOOING FREAK-WHAT AN RMASHION, THROUGH THE OONNIVANCE OF THE TATTOO-ARTISTE.—Sxx Pac 3, 









—— 


er eit A Aa ome 


| 
} 





































































































































































































































































































































































































THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 





(Nov. 15, 1879. 











RICHARD K. FOX, Proprietor. 
Office : 2, 4 & 6 Reade Street, N. Y. 








FOR THE WEEK ENDING 


SATURDAY, ROVEMBEN 15, — 


‘Terms of Subscription. 





Ome COpy, OME year............. ....................... 
One copy, six months..... 
One copy, three months.. 
Bingle copies............... 

To Clube a liberal discount will be allowed. 

Postage rrex to all subscribers in the United States. 

Subscriptions, communications and — business letters 
must be addressed to the publisher, 2, 4 and 6 Reade 
street, (P. O. Box 40) New York city 

All letters containing money should be sent by registered 
letter or Post Office money order. 








The Trade Supplied by The American 
News Co., N. Y., or any of their Branches. 








CAUTION. 

We desire to notify the public that the GazxeTTE has 
undergone a radical change i1 artistic and literary stand- 
ing and in moral tone. It is, as now conducted, simply an 
illustrated record of current events, nothing of an im- 
proper character or inconsistent with the sphere of legiti- 
mate illustrated journalism being allowed in its columns. 


It has no connection whatever with any IMITATIONS dropped from the master hand of Dickens. ~ In 


closely copying its title for the purpose of profiting by its 
advertising and reputation. The GazettE frequently 
suffers, in various ways, from this confusion of ‘titles and 
we desire to warn the public in the matter. AsK FOR THE 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE, OF NEW YORK; see that the 
title, of publication place and name of the publisher are 
plainly set forth. 
. Ricuagp K. Fox, Publisher. 
2,4, & 6 Reade street, N. ¥. 








Answers to Correspondents. 
Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu, 
sively, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of cach artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 
D. H. F., Delaware, O.—Could not place it this week... 


G..W. F., Evansville, Ind.—Portrait appears, thanks: 
will return. it at once. 


CorrxsronpEeNnt, Kahoka, Mo.—This week's issue suffi- 
ciently answers your question. 


Amatexrpam, N. Y.—Sorry, but we were obliged to de- 
cline; could not make use of it. 


Prprenson M., Boston, Mass.—Have no room for — a 
department. will return portrait. 


Leapvi.ie, Col.—Clipping will appear in our next; too 
late for this issue. Is well worth publishing. 


Cuarvus, Independence, Mo. -Did not publish it for the 
siinple reason that we had previously, done so. 


CORRESPONDENT, Fort Lincoln, Neb.—Will probably pub- 
lish it in next issue if we can conveniently place it. 


J. H., Gray Willow, Ill.—See answer to ‘* Correspond- 
ent, Grinnell, Iowa;’ it covers the case. Will return it. 


T. J., Indianapolis.—Yes, if you can give us correct 
sketch or photograph. Would rather. have the former if 
it is reliable. 


CoRRkKsPONDENT, Lebanon, Pa.—Matter.. aitended to; 
thanks. Will write you further in regard to other ar- 
rangement. 


J. B., Vincennes, Ind.—Matter with illustration appears. 
Send us account of further developments, ifany. and por- 
traits if at all attainable. 


Franx, Lincoln, Neb.—Appeared in oyr preceding issue; 
always sign as above as well as with real name, as we 
keep no record of pseudoy ms. 


G. W. R., Sioux City, Iowa.—Item published con- 
densed; much obliged for attention. Hope you will 
favor us as often as occasion offers. 


H. L. W., Sugar Notch, Pa.—Ackifowledge attention, 
but a ** scrap”? pugilastic encounter in a remote couatry 


place is of purely Jecal interest and limited at that, one 
would sup : : : 
Esta, Mobs, Ala.—Will write you concerning the 


sketches proposed. Donot want the clippings as we can 
obtain the matter through our exchanges, as needeth 
Sketch sent us is up to the mark. 


M., Boston.—Send it along, and we will see what it is 
worth. We can’t see why correspondents should not 
always take this course, instead of letting the delay spoil 
4a probably good thing. Old news is no news. 


8. 8. T. Chicago.—Yes, but if you can send us any thing 
we have not had from another source, we will accept if 
it is worth publishing aud pay you a fair price for it. 
Portraits and sketches always acceptable if available. 


Hump, Kahoka, Mo.—Accept thanks for many favors. 
Last portraits, the “couple,” arrived after we. had the 
whole matter ready for press, but we believe we complete 
the interest and authenticity without trem. will return 
allsent. Further by mail. 


CorREsPONDENT, Portland, *Ind.—Will publish it next 
week if we have space for it. As to the other matter, we 
only meant to say that it would be neither justifiable nor 
journalistic to publish # personal matter without an ab: 
solute voucher of its truth. 


J. G. M., Concord, N. H.—We published sufficiently full 
account at the time, and you offer us nothing new worth 
of recording. We have never hesitated to express the 
opinion that it was a strange case of judicial over-haste. 
to say the least, under the circumstances. 

CorresPonpentT, Grinnell, Iowa.—The suicide of an in- 
dividual in a small town is undoubtedly quite a sensation, 
but you see there are many small towns throughout 
the country which contribute to furmsh an aggregate of 
self-murders so large ihat one must be invested with 
epecially sensational circumstances to be of interest. 


- G.L., Coffeyville, Kan—Appreciate the attention highly, 


purposes of accurate portraiture, while, for illustratigh, 
the situation had nothing in it. Will return the matter, 
with sincere thanks. Hope to hear from you again. 
Plain but carefully correct out!ine sketches answer our 


cation of a series of sketches entitled 
York’s Gas-lit Life,’’ 
character and side scenes in a greatcity such as 
do not appear upon its surface, and which will be 
found vivid and realistic to the most thorough 


to” those unacquainted with the many by- ways 


will achieve the immediate and permanent popu- 
larity to which the novelty and striking character 


‘torms another sanguinary chapter to one of the 


NEW YORK’S GAS-LIT LIFE. 
In our next issue we shall commence the publi- 
‘*‘New 
illustrating phases of 





New Yerker as they will be novel and exciting 


apart from the highways of every-day existence. 
That the night side of life in the metropolis has 
been a fruitful theme for both journalist and 
moralist as well as frequently inspiring the pencil 
of the artist with capital points for illustration, is 
well known, but what we wish to state in regard to 
our series of “ Gas-lit Life’’ is that the subject 
will be treated in an altogether different manner 
than has ever hitherto been presented, as well as 
being far more exhaustive of the material, and 
will be altogether of a most novel and striking 
character. In fact, we can confidently promise 
our readers something entirely new in the line of 
illustrated journalism. The descriptive articles, 
which the best artistic talent'in tho country will 
illustrate, are from the pen of one of the most 
gifted journalists of the English-speaking press, 
with whose brilliant style our readers are famil 
far from numerous racy portraitures of human 
nature as it is encountered in various phases of 
New York which have appeared in our columns, 
and who, it is now conceded on all sides, has had 
no equal in his style of writing since the pen 


short, we are sure that ‘‘ New York’s Gas-lit Life ee 


of the pictures will entitle the series, as also 
being of. value through their tnstructive as well 
as entertaining character. 


— OM 


THE LYNCHING OF OF BILL YOUNG. | 


The tragic end of “ Bill” ” ** Young, at the hands of 
lynchers, near Luray, Missouri, a few days since, 


most horrfhle tragedies which have been added to 
the dark criminal category of that section in our 
day. In the current issue we present an elaborate 
Jjllustration of the subject, depicting the scenes of 
Young’s marriage. on the day following his ac- 
quittal; of the attack on his house, near Luray, by 
the mob and his desperate resistance, two days 
later, and the final success of the lynchers and his 
frightful death on his own: premise@ in sight of 
his newly-made bride. In addition are accurate 
portraits of.the jury whose verdict precipitated 
the affair and of the victims of the damnable 
crime for which he was tried and acquitted by a 
jury which his infuriated neighbors believed to 
have been bought. 
That the fearful deed of which Young was declared 
innocent in the face of the most convincing proof 
of his guilt demanded an equally fearful retribu- 
tion no one can deny, but whether the remedy ap- 
plied was a. proper one isa matter that calls for 
grave consideration. 
The facts in the case as collated from our pre- 
viously published reports are briefly as fol- 
lows : 
‘‘ Bill’ Young, as he was familiarly known in 
the neighborhood of Luray, was a farmer in com- 
fortable circumstances but of bad repute. For 
years he had lived in alleged concubinage with a 
woman of questionable character who assumed 
the function of housekeeper for him. 
Near Young lived the Spencar family,- compris- 
ing five persons, namely, Lewis Spencer, the 
father, also a well-to-do farmer, his two daughters, 
handsome girls, just arrived at womanhood and his 
two younger sons. Between the two families con- 
siderable ill feeling had existed. Young seems to 


them fora longtime. In addition to this feeling 


‘both passions by murder. 


his paramour and acquainted her with his fiendish 
purpose. She protested against it, but he disre- 


killed in pure delight of murder. 
dence against him. 


and hewas closely watched. 


which was effected with no little difficulty. 
He was brought to trial afier considerable delay 





purpose best. 





have secretly cherished a bitter animosity against | of the fact that five desperadoes have been per- 


Young’s incorrigible avarice was aroused by the | critical public. 
knowledge that Spencer kept a considerable sum thereby attained, and confinement in prison under 
of money in his house, and he resolved to gratify | the jurisdiction of such political hacks as this city 


In the dead of night he arose from the bed of | delusion. 


garded her, saying that no one could tell of it but 
her, and he threatened her with death if she 
should ever dare divulge. The miscreant started 
on his demoniac errand, and, while asleep in their 
beds, slaughtered the helpless family, not even | should at onee be erected. 
sparing the two: young boys who did not sleep in 
the house but in a stable adjoining, could not 
have known of his presence or have iuterferred 
with his purpose and whom he must have 


Young was at once suspected of the crime: but 
was not at once arrested on account of lack of evi- 


Detectives were, however, placed upon his track |-station house in: East 126th street... 


Finally, Detective ‘ 
Lane, whose portrait accompanies those of the | the other in his back. 


other parties in the tragedy, as given elsewhere, 
but could not make anything of the views sufficieut for | obtained sufficient evidence to cause his arrest, 


tion, so far as we have learned, his former mis- 
tress having appeared as the chief witness against 
him, narrating on the stand her knowledge of the 
matter as above given, the accused managed, by 
“seeing ’’ some of the jury, as is alleged and uni- 
vefsally received by his neighbors, to secure an 
acquittal as stated. 

Once more at liberty he immediately married a 
young lady to whom he had been engaged, and 
who was devoted to him throughout the triai, and 
took her to his house, near Luray, the poor young 
wife little dreaming of the tragedy of which her 
new home was so soon to be the scene. 

. Upon the afternoon of the arrival of the newly- 
wedded pair at their home one hundred mounted 
and armed men rode up to the house. Young at 
once read the meaning of their visit and prepared 
to defend himself with a courage in which he was 
not lacking. The advancing force opened fire as 
soon as they arrived in range of the house. Young 
pluckily returned it. but at the first volley received 
a disabling wound. The attacking party then dis- 
mounted, entered the house and made Young a 
prisoner. In the presence of his bride he was led 
out into the front yard, a rope was thrown over the 
strong limb of a tree, and quickly, before the eyes 
of his horrified and vainly beseeching young wife, 
he was swung into eternity. The lynchers, having: 
accomplished ‘their stern mission, immediately 
departed, leaving Young’s body dangling in- ‘the 


their wake. ; . 
Nothing more dramatic than this entire tragedy, 
with this frightfully dramatic finale, was ever 


volved from the brain of romancer or dramatist.: 
PORN OLS ors Sar ake tooo 


HOTEL LUDLOW. 


During the past year .the press of this city. has 
had occasion to call the attention of Sheriff Reilly 
to the fact that the under sheriffs in charge of 
Ludlow Street Jail have been remiss in the per 
formance of their duties as the custodians of the 
‘prisoners confined within the walls of-that institu- 
tion. It is‘ but a few months since that “ Red” 
Leary, who was,held for the robbery of the North- 
ampton Bank, escaped ‘by the ald of confederates 
and managéd to place’ considerable distance be- 
tween himeelf and the authorities long before they 
became aware of the fact that he had flowm.: At 
the time it was conclusively proven that had the 
keepers of the jail paid more attention to their 
enjoined duties Leary’s escape could never have 
taken place. The investigation that was subse- 
quently made proved this fact beyond a doubt. 
Subsequent to the escape of Leary new réforms in 
the management of thé prison and the enforce- 
ment of prison discipline were promised, and for 
a@ time were carried out’ to the letter. Like all 
other reforms, however, that are instituted by 
politicians, this one was destined to die an un- 
timely death, and in a very short time we find the 
inmates of “ Castile Ludlow ” enjoying their time- 
honored privileges and dissipating once more in 
true bacchanalian style at the prison bar. 
Notwithstanding the pledges made to the public 
through the press of this city by Sheriff Reilly, it 
is only a few days ago that this same public were 
shocked by being made acquainted with the fact 
that five more jail-birds had taken wings unto 
themselves in the darkness of night and bidden 
goodby to their prison cells in Ludlow Street Jail. 
The escape of Sturges and his companions could 
never have taken place had‘the prison authorities 
been upon the alert, and had competent keepers 
been placed in'charge. The discharged keeper, 
McKenna, must certainly have been:-more than 
careless in the performance of ‘his duties. The 
character of Sturges and his companions was well 
known, and an extra amount of ,vigilance should 
have been brought into requisition. The simple 
discharge of one insignificant keeper in the face 


mitted to go at large will not satisfy a not over 
The ends of justice cannot be 
is blessed with, at once becomes a — and a 


Added to this fact, it must be apparent to our 








Homicide in Harlem. 





street. 


ous and the patient was removed to the Receiving 
Hospital in West Ninety-ninth street. Before leaving 


Policeman.William H. Renck. of the Twelfth pre- 
cinct, while on duty on eléction night, heard a cry of 
murder proceed f fromthe saloon of Patrick Donohue, 
at the southwest corner of Third avenue and 118th 
Hastening-to the saloon,- he found. there:a | low whose portrait we publish'on another page, wa- 
wounded man, whom; he, at once transferred: to the.| foolish to shoot himeelf to death because he had vt 
Two. pistol | himself into a woman scrape. The unfortunat: 
wounds were found on his body—one in his arm and} young man was a former resident of Philadelphia 
They were pronounced seri- 


body. He said that Tom Daleyshot him in the arm, 
and Christian Mazzochi inflicted. the wound in his 
back. 7 

Detective Philip H. Smith arrested these two men 
early on the following morning in a saloon in West 
Thirty-third street, and in the Harlem police court 
Justice Kilbreth committed them to.await the result. 


22>. 
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An Astounding. Apparition. 


The Reading, Pa., Eagle goes bail for the followiny 
account of an awfully supernatural affair the scene 
of which was Cedar Hill, near that city. The Reading 
gentlemen, it seems, are not the only persons who 
have observed the ghostly animal. It seems to have 





the power to appear and disappear at will, and has 


frightened quite a number of people. Old inhabi- 
tants tell us that it has been in the habit of appear- 


.ing anaually on Cedar Hill for a number of years, but 


no complete description of it has ever been obtained. 
Be that as it may, all agree in saying, however, that 
it is wonderful and mysterious. 

Only about a year ago Jonathan Hickline, residing 
near Cedar hill, observed the rabbit. He is a man of 
courage, but what occurred within the next few 
minutes almost froze the blood in his veins. With 
his gun he walked close to the rabbit and, taking de- 
liberate aim, shot at it. When the smoke cleared away 
he found that he had shot the animal’s head com- 
plejsely off, while the blood spurted over the ground. 
Mr. Hickline congratulated himself upon ridding the 
neighborhood of.such a pest, and was almost picklng 
it up when it ran away ‘and’ darted in a clump of 
bushes’ close by. What this mysterious visitor is the 


air and the stunned and heart-broken woman. in ‘people in’ the vicinity do not pretend to know, but 


‘the: general opinion is that the spirit of some wicked 
“person has taken thé form of a rabbit and comes . ack 
on: earth-to-tantalize ‘and’annoy the people living in 
that ‘neighborhood. “This information has been 
‘| gleaned: from reliable sources, and the gentlemen whv 
saw it are persons whose character for veracity 
‘and p: objty cannot be questioned or doubted. 
— +62 


— An ‘Awfnl Good Smeller. 


Having seen, on board a steamer arriving from the 
West Indies a box very suggestive ofa coftin, a vigi- 
lant police officer professed himselt overcome by the 
terrible stench, and hurried off to headquarters and 
filed a report: reading: ‘‘A passenger per steamer 
Bahama, from Barbadoes, brought a box on board, 
and abandoned it on the arrival of the steamer in 
New York. Said box contains the: body of a dead 
child. Box marked. The-Rev. P. W. Powers, N. Y.’ It 
is not on the-manifest of-the ship. Board of Health 
notified, and body sent to the morgue.” A dead- 
wagon was sent to the steamer, and a deputy coroner 
hastily appeared. -The Custom-house officers, their 
noses stuffed with cotton, had been at work mean- 
time, and, well supplied with chloride of lime,-burst 
open the inner box, not unlike a coffin. It contained 
a suit of rich vestments, directed to ** The Rev. Father 
ie W. Powers, from’ Miss O’Connor and Miss Le mie e 
RAD nce 2. Mpa. seth 


The Riddle Wife-Murder Trial. . 


NoRWICH, Conn., Nov. 5.—William’ B. Riddle was 
held by a committing magistrate to-day to answer to 
the charge of having murdered his. wife in 1877 by 
poison. This preliminary examination of Riddle has 
lasted three days,and the prosecution, having shown 
by experts that arsenic had been found in Mrs. Rid- 
dle’s remains, which were exhumed for examination, 
and also having shown, as was claimed, that Riddle’s 
domesticdife was not happy, and that his affections 
had been alienated, rested: The counsel for Riddle 
urged his: discharge onthe’ ground that there had 
been nothing in evidence that connected Riddle with 
the death of his wife. Riddle will he tried in Janu 
ary. . 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 


© [With Portrait. } 

Miss Belle Howitt, whoee portrait—in one of the 
handsome costumes for which she is celebrated—ap- 
pears in our gallery this week, is too well known a 
figure of the variety stage to call for more than a 
brief introduction. She added largely to her fame by 
-the grace and brilliancy of the portraiture of: “ Stal- 
acta,’ wich she presented during the production 
of the -‘ Black Crook” at Niblo’s a few months fince. 
Quite recently she was brought into news mention 
through a difficulty with her manager, in a St. Louis 
theatre, as to the nature of which it is unnecessary tu 
remark in this place. 
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The Insurance Murderers. 


{With Portraits. j 
- On another page we present authentic portraits of 
Charles Drews and Frank Stechler, the only ones that 
have appeared, having. been obtained expressly for 





city authorities that the building itself known as | the Gazerre,the most prominent figures in the tragedy 
Ludlow Street Jail is not only insecure, but, nay | which has come to be generaily known as the “ In- 
more, is wholly unsuited to the purposes for which | surance Murder’’—namely, the murder of old Raber 
it is used, and a new prison, provided with’ fewer | in Lebanon county, Pa., to cbtain the insurance 
hotel accommodations, is not only demanded, but which Drews and the others had effected upon his 


life. Drews and Stechler, with probably one or more 
of the gang, will almost beyond doubt expiate their 
crime upon the gallows in the jai) of the Lebanou 
— seat, on Friday, ‘Mov. 14. 


Seared to Death. ath by a Woman. 


(With Port: Portrait. | 
. Franklin Pierce Harbach, the handsome youny fe!- 





| whence he removed to Evansville, Ind., some ni": 
years since and where he committed the rash ac! 





the police station the wounded man told the follow- 





| the minds of the community without excep 








ing story: His name he said was Patrick Moran, his 


> | age 29, and his residence No. 2,432 First Avenue. He 
and though his guilt was conclusively proven in 


October 28th. He bore an excellent character and 
| was generally well liked. 
| — — — 


In the fire at the Elizabeth, N. Y.,Gymnasium ov 


had entered the saloon with a rriend, and in trying to | the Sth, one man, five horses, and tw. cows wer 
-| protect the latter had received two bullets in his burned to death. 
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THE TATTOOING TRICK. 


Qurious Revelations of the Latest Feminine 
Freak in the Following of a Fan- 
tastic Fashion. 


GROTESQUE CONCKIT 





Of the Capricious Fair in Having Their 
Limbs Disfigured by Odd Devices In- 
delibly Pricked in India Ink. 


WHAT A REPORTORIAL INQUIRER SAW. 





{Subject of Illustration. | 

The item which was published in the London 
Times, and which was generally copied in this country, 
relative to an elopement of the daughter of a noble- 
man, in which occurred the sentence, “ She can be 
fully identified by across tattooed on the right leg, 
just below the knee,” has served to call out in this 
country, from the press, a general condemnation of 
the practice which was known to be largely indulged 
in by English and French women. 

In order to learn whether the tattooing was carried 
on to any extent in this country, a reporter of the 
Philadelphia Jtem made a tour of discovery, in which 
he was very successful. Among the first visited was 
au young physician, who said “the leg mark’’ re- 
ferred to in reference to the eloping young dameel, 
would be a poor means of identity in this country for 
I know of a number of young ladies in this city who 
have their limbs 

DECORATED IN A SIMILAR MANNER. 

During my brief tine of practice I can say that I have 
met with very many cases. Two young wives whom 
I attended recently had crosses tattooed on their 
limbs, and one young lady of whom I know had the 
initials of her favorite suitor pierced in the skin just 
above the ankle. A young practitioner said he had 
met with numerous cases lately. Among the most 
favorite devices are serpents with their tails in their 
mouths, forming a ring, which are tattooed in just 
above the knee. 

Among the demi-monde he had seen “any number 
of cases.’’ He stated that most of the female tattooing 
was performed at the house of the patron, by a 
woman whose name he did not know. He was of the 
opiaion that tattooing would spread like wildfire 
since that paragraph about the young Englishwoman 
had appeared. 

The tattooing artist was finally found in an unpre- 
tentious but neat house in arespectable locality, and 
proved to be a pleasant-faced lady, attired becom- 
ingly, who, on entering the parlor, smilingly extended 
her hand, the fingers of which were black with India 
ink. 

The lady consented to talk on the subject, provid- 
ing her name and residence were not published. ‘I 
have to maintain much secrecy,”’ said the lady, “for 
many of my 

‘‘ PATRONS BELONG TO THE BEST FAMILIES.” 
In answer to the query whether the practice was in- 
creasing the lady said: ‘A year or so ago business 
was dull, but now I have more than I can attend to. 

“*1do not know how I shall describe the opera- 
tion,”’ said the lady, ‘for Iam not very apt at such 
things. But, if Icould so arrange it that you could see 
the modus operandi yourself, will you pledge me se- 
cresy in case you know or recognize the patient ?”’ 

The scribe willingly gave his word to be mum, and 
he was taken into a room up-stairs, which adjoined 
the operating room, and where he could observe with- 
out being seen. 

A large, comfortable couch, in which an aspirant 
tor tattooing honors reclined, stood by the only win- 
dow in the apartment. The patient’; leg was bare, 
and exposed nearly to the knee, and from its appear- 
ance it was evident that the operation had been sus- 
pended when the lady came down to welcome the re- 
porter. Work upon it was resumed without dclay, 
and every time the needle pierced the skin the young 
woman winced perceptibly, and it was evide:.t that 
the operation was a painful one. Several times the 
leg was jerked back convulsively, which dr w out an 
angry comnmiand to “‘ keep quiet.”” At last the work 
upon the cross was completed, and the young woman 
departed. 

The next patient was a well-known leader of the 
demi-monde, who had come to have the finishing 


touches placed on 
AN ELABORATE DESIGN. 


She laughed and chatted through the operation, and 
betore she left concluded to have her other limb dec” 
vrated at an early day. 

As soon as she left, the {India-ink artist joined the 
reporter, saying: ‘‘ Well, lam now ready to continue 
our interview.” 

Reporter—From what I have seen I am led to be- 
lieve the operation a painful one. Am I correct? 

Artiset—To some it is, to others not. I have known 
some to faint while undergoing the tattooing, while 
others will laugh and joke throughout the entire 
operation, evincing no uneasiness whatever. 

Reporter—Is not the practice injurious ? 

Artist—No, I have never heard of it being so at 
least. I knew of one young lady whose limb was in- 
tutued and swollen for two or three days, so that it 
1s impossible for her to use it; but the swelling 
ut down, and since then she has experienced no 

uble. But I did not wonder at the case. 
Reporter—Why ? 
irtist—She wanted too much. She actually insisted 
: having tattooed on her limb, from the knee down 
u less than eight devices, including monograms 
‘r osees, half moons, etc. 
heporter—Who are your best customers ? 
\rtist--The demi-monde. Lately they have 
BECOME ALMOST CRAZY OVER IT. 
Sul LT have quite a practice among respectable wo- 
“cu. Speaking of the demi-monde’s craze over the 


~<se¢s 


, matter recalls a little incident. Last week I was 
| called upon by.one of them to tattoo the name of a 
_ well-know politician on her limb, which I did. The 
next day another woman cf the same class called for 
| the same purpose. I remarked to her the coincidence. 
iurning around in the chair she said: “If any other 
| woman bears his name, tattoo it on the bottom of 
| my foot, so that I can express my contempt for him.” 
| Reporter—What are your charges ? 
+ Artist—They range from $5.to $25, and for more 
| elaborate designe aa high as $50. Most of my cus- 
| t mers, however, are of the $5 class, for which sum I 
will tattoo crosses, monograms and circles. 
After declining an offer to tattoo his name on his 
arm the reporter withdrew, thoroughiy satisfied that 
the rumors of the ——— of this art were not with- 
out foundation. 
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A Dog’s Touching Devotion. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

Mr. A. R. Hubbard, a member of the firm of E. @. 
Hubbard & Son, wholesale dealers in fish for export, 
47 and 49 Water street, New York, was shotdead while 
hunting in the Orange Mountains on the Ist. At 11 
o’clock a boy on ex-Governor Marcus L. Ward’s farm 
near Cedar Grove, in the valley. between the first and 
second mountains, and about four miles northwest of 
Montclair, saw 8 gunner passing through the orchard 
on the farm. The boy noticed the man particularly 
because he wore a handsome velvet shooting jacket, 
with fine corduroy breeches and high top boots, car- 
ried a double-barreled gun on his shoulder and was 
followed by a beautiful setter dog. 

An hour later two , unners called at the far 1:-house 
and said that a man was lying dead in the orchard. 
Mr. Van Geisen and Mr. Oughletree, two farmers, 
found the well-dressed hunter lying in a pool of 
blood under an apple tree, and the setter dog was 

STRETCHED ACROGS HIS BODY. 

The farmers telegraphed to County Physician Hewlitt, 
of Newark, at 3 o’clock, and also sent word to Mont- 
clair, as they thought the dead man might be one of 
the wealthy residents or-that town. Much excitement 
was caused in Montclair by the news, as a large num- 
ber of citizens were known to be in the mountains 
gunning, that day being the first after the expiration 
ot the Game laws. 

County Physician Hewlitt reeched Cedar Grove at 
542 o’clock. About thirty farmers were gathered near 
the body of the dead hunter. The faithful dog, which 
had been lying across the body of his master for over 
five hours, growled when anybody attempted to touch 
the body, and his piteous whining was heard many 
rods from the orchard. :The county physician, after 
‘removing the dog by force, took a gold watch and 
chain, a roll of $5 bank notes and a silver-mounted 
whip from the dead man, and found in his pockets 
card which showed that his name was A. R. Hut bard: 
One barrel of the gun was discharged, and the con- 
tents had lodged in the right breast of Mr. Hubbard, 
severing large blood vessels, and the unfortunate 
man had 








BLED TO DEATH. 

The hammer of the loaded barrel was at full cock, and 
the county physician inferred that Mr. Hubbard must 
have been dragging the gun by the muzzle through 
the underbrush, and that the hammer got caught and 
the gun exploded. There were no evidences that Mr. 
Hubbard’s death had been caused by a stray shot from 
the many hunters who were shooting in the woods 
during the day, although the farmers said they be- 
lieved that it was in that manner that he met his 
death. 

The county physician drove to the residence of Mr. 
Hubbard at Willow and Bloomfield streets, Montclair, 
and told the servant girl what had happened. Mrs. 
Hubbard overheard the conversation, and she 
screamed and then fainted. Her only child was 
buried a few days ago. Mr. Hubbard had driven 
away from home at about 9 o’clock in the morning in 
his light carriage, promising to return before night- 
fall, and supper was waiting for him when the county 
physician brought the ne #s of his death. Mr. Hub- 
bard was thirty-four years of age, and was well known 
in this city and Montclair. 

Persons in Montclair said that scores of men went 
to the mountain on foot and in carriages all the day, 
and that the reports of the guns were hear 1 every 
minute in all parts of the mountain. Farmers were 
afraid to go into the fields. Uncle Zeb Coombs, an 
old hunter, said he saw seventeen shots fired at one 


| rabbit, and yet the animal got away. 
— — 0 — — 


Systematic Robbery. 


Four respectable looking men were arraigned in the 
Tombs Police Court on the 2nd, accused of the lar- 
ceny of drugs from Messrs. Fraser & Lee, wholesale 
druggists of 20 Beekman street. One of them, Hardy 
Simmons, had been a clerk in the employ of the firm 
for thirteen years ; another, William Henderson, for 
seven years. Bernard Lynagh had been but recently 
engaged, and the fourth prisoner, Henry Hobby, had 
been lately in the service of the New York News Com- 
pany. The circumstances showed that a conspiracy 
to rob the firm had been nipped almost in its inci- 
piency. About three weeks ago Hobby offered some 
quinne pills for sale to George A. Shepard, retail drug- 
| Gist at Bedford avenue and Madison street, Brooklyn, 
at a price far below the market value. Mr. Shepard 

went to Messrs. McKesson & Robbins, the well-known 
druggists and manufacturers of the pills, and that 
firm employed Detectives Mooney and Boland to trace 
out the facts. It was ascertained that Hobby was in 
collusion with certain clerks of Messrs. Fraser & Lee | 





valuable drugs. The articles were either handed to 
Hobby in the store or secreted where he could obtain 
them. Messrs. Fraser & Lee were astonished when 
made aware of the dishonesty of their trusted em- 
ployes. Henderson and Simmons, who :re both well 
connected. pleaded guilty, and said that Hobby had 
induced them a few weeks ago to begin stealing. 
Lynagh averred that he had only sold goods to Hobby 
| on time, but no such sales were entered in the books, 
| and Lynagh bad no authority to make them. The 
, thefts have amounied toa large sum. 








THE NIGGER QUEEN. 





Curious Revelations Concerning a 
Strange Band of Negroes and a Still 
Stranger Femile Chieftain Who Acts 
as Their ‘‘ Boss” in Religion and 
Politics. 

LuMBERTON, N. C., Oct. 30.—A strange band of 
negroes has been discovered in Bladen county, in this 
state, who are governed and controlled by an old 
negress woman named Fannie Baker, but more famil- 
ijarly known in that section as the “Nigger Queen.” 
This band is composed of about thirty young and 
‘industrious negro men who are employed on the cot- 
ton plantations in the neighborhood. The history of 
this remarkable old negress and her followers is de- 
serving of more than a passing notice. The Queen” 
is about sixty-five years old, and as black as a raven’s 
‘wing; she is short and stout, probably weighs in the 
neighborhood of two hundred pounds, and is of mus- 
cular proportions, with a heavy, repulsive face. She 
is the terggr-of all the juveniles in the country round. 
Her domicile is a am · N one-story hut built in an oak 
forest about three-quarters of a mile from Bladen 
Court-house. Hegre she lives alone, and except the 
members of her faithful band, mixes with none of the 
people around her. In manner she is even more re- 
pulsive than in personal appearance, and few even of 
the boldest white denizens in her locality will venture 
near her hut upon any pretext. A day or two ago a 
white man, who has but. recently settled in the 
neighborhood, and who had not heard of the old wo- 
man’s singular influence over those in her midst, pre- 
ferred achaige against her of treapassing upon his 
premises and interfering with some of his hands 

EMPLOYED IN THE COTTON FIELDS. 

A warrant was issued and. placed in. the hands of a 

constable in the county. How to secure the errest of 

the old negress was now a question with that fanc- 
tionary, which he debated in his mind for some time. 

He would have pigeon-holed the warrant and p 

ted it t» have remained unexecuted, but for the per- 

sistent demands of the prosecutor to have the ojd 

woman brought to the bar of justice to be tried upon 

the charge which he had preferred. After numerous 
delays of the officer to perform the unpleasant duty 
assigned him, he finally found the old queen aloze on 
the road yesterday, and decoyed’ her to the house of 
the justice of the peace by telling hier that one of her 
faithful followers had got into trouble and was then 
in the presence of that functionary about to be tried. 

The elephantine old woman swallowed the bait, and 

waddled along by the side of the constable to the mag- 

istrate’s office, little dreaming of the deceit that was 
being practiced to get her into that officer’s presence. 

Upon arriving at the temple of justice and being in- 

formed by the court in his gentlest and most persua- 

sive tones what was wanted of her, the old darky 


queen 
FLEW INTO A TERRIBLE RAGE. 


The charge against her sable majesty was finally dis- 
posed of by a withdrawal of the warrant by the prose- 
cutor. During the investigation of the case it trans- 
pired that old Fannie was at the head of a band of 
negro men over whom she had the most perfect and 
undisputed sway, controlling their every action, and 
none daring to disobey her slightest’ wish under the 
pensity of everlasting destruction. It seems that 
about two years ago the singular old negress com- 
menced to preach about in the neighborhood, and by 
her peculiar style and vehement manner a‘tracted 
large crowds of the colored race to hear her. Shesoon 
perceived what a deep impression her harangues 
made upon‘the male portion of her audience. In some 
imperceptible way, almost unknown to those who 
were impressed most, she soon attracted to her thirty 
or forty of the best negro men in the country, whom 
she has ever since ruled with the most despotic will. 
Queen Fannie, after forming shies band of followers, 
gave up stump preaching, and proceeded to organize 


her little band 
INTO A SORT OF CLAN. 


To these she preached every Thursday in her little 
cabin. When she conducts these services she mounts 
a platform that has been made for that purpose, attir- 
ing herself in a red skull cap, red bodice, with stripes 
of white running around the waist. The skirt of her 
dress is composed of a woolen stuff of a greenish hue 
Thus attired, the old darky regularly Thursday 
night assembles the faithful thirty and harangues 
them sometimes for hourset atime. The men, who 


| are ranged in a circle around her, sit quietly listening 
| to her utterances. 


Not one of them will dare to stir 
until she has concluded the services. After these are 
concluded she distinisses her audience with a wave of 
hcr hand. The me2n rise from their sitting posture, 
quietly file out of the door and retire to their respect- 
ive homes. * 

On Fridays none of the band are permitted to speak 
to any one upon any topic whatever in the penalty of 
the displeasure of the queen and fear of being imme- 
diately consigned to a 

FATE TOO HORRIBLE TO CONTEMPLATE. 
Such is the mysterious influence of the old woman 
over those under her that they do not dare to vote, it 
is said, it matters not how trivial the office to be 
voted for may be, without the consent of her majesty. 
At the gubernatorial election three years ago, old Fan 
made every one of her followers vote for Hon. Zeb 
Vance, the democratic candidate for governor. On 
the morning of the election the band marched to the 





| polls and deposited their votes for Vax <<. none of them 
, daring to question their leader’s choice of a candids‘e 


to rob them of quinine, opium, morphine, and other | for the highest office in the state. Whether Zeb had 


sent any of his campaign documents to the old ne- 
gress, and held out iair promises for her political in- 
fluence is not known. 

Old Fan said that her men Mould vote solidly for 
Tilden for president, if he is the democratic candi- 
date. When asked if she had avy special predeliction 
for the democratic candidates for office, or whether 
| she had heard of Sa:nmy’s bar’l, the old women be- 
came silent and refused to answer, intimating that it 
was none of the reporter’s business. Although igno- 
rant, the old woman is as well posted on politics as 








theaverage white man in her midst, and evidently 
either reads the papers or has them read to her fre- 
quentiy, as was evidenced by her in the knowledge 
she displayed of current events: transpiring:' n he 
basy world far away from her circumscribed and 
sequestered little hut. The old negress says she has 
the keys to open either hell or heaven, and threatens 
any of her subjects who fail to comply with her 
slightest wish with eternal destruction. 
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Policeman Shot By a Burglar. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

At about 6:30 o’clock on the evening of the 3ist 
ult., Detective Carr patrolled through the lower part 
of the Fourth precinct to see whether, after the tores 
had been closed, any suspicious characters were lurk- 
ing around. On the corner of Front street, near Peck 
slip, he noticed a short, thick-set man trying to con- 
ceal something he carried under his coat. The officers 
who was at the time speaking to a friend, acted as if 
he did not see the man, but quietly told the gentle- 
man he was speaking to to follow the suspected man. 
This was done, and Carr, meeting Officer Conover, 
who was on foot in the vicinity, directed him to try 
the doors on one side of the street, while he tried 








them on the other side. The detective soon found 


that the door of the liquor store of Matthias & Son, on 
the corner of Front and South streets, had been forced 
open, and that burglars had been inside. 

The detective at once started in pursuit of the man 
he had just seen, who had about two blocks the start 
of him and was making rapid strides up South street. 
The officer, however, overtook him just as he had 
turned the corner of Dover street. When in the mid- 
dle of the block, between Water and Front streets, the 
thief turned around, stopped for a second or two and 
discharged two barrels of 9 large revolver at his pur- 
suer, fortunately without striking him. The denizens 
of the neighborhood, who knew Carr, crowded on the 
sidewalk, but the officer pushed them aside and con- 


tinued his chase up ‘Water street toward Roosevelt 


street. 


The crowd joined the chase, not so much to aid the 


officer, but rather to hinder him from securing his 
man. Officer McCabe, who was cn post in Roosevelt 
atreet, heard the shouts of the crowd, and seeing ry 
man running sway hastensd to the crossing of Water 
and Roosevelt streets for the purpose of intercepting 
the fygitive, when the latter turned toward McCabe 
end fired, two shots at him. One of the bullets whis- 
tled ‘very. close past the head of the officer and struck 


| an awning post. The officer, however, continued in 


the chase, and the fugitive, who was about half s 


block ahead, turned up James street and was rapidly 


gaining on bie pursuers when ‘Patrolman Kiernan, 

who was on post in James street, confronted hime 
Kiernan, quick as lightning, made a spring for th 

man, who had meanwhile reached the sidewalk oppo 

site 61 James street, and tripped him. The fellow fell 
on his back, carrying the officer down with him. The 
officer grappled with the desperadd and tried to 
wrench the pistol from his grasp, but the thief was 
too quick for him. He freed the hand which held the 
pistol and fired two shots at the policeman, one of 
which took effect in his right hip.. The officer was 
stunned for a minute and released his hold, thus giv- 
ing his assailant a chance to escape into the tenement 
61 James street. Carr and his brother officers were 


soon on hand. They entered the tenement and found 
that the thief had got on the roof and escaped over 


the adjoining building. Officer Kiernan’s injuries 
were pronounced very severe, but not necessarily 
fatal. The police sent outs general alarm for the 
arrest of the assassin-burglar. 
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A Preacher’s Practices. 


New Lexineton, O., Oct, 28.—The huge sensation 
of the Hesse-Weisman bastardy case was reached un- 
expectedly this afternoon. An account of the affair 
has already been published, but the substantial facts 
of the case may be reproduced as follows : 

D. M. Weisman, s married man, was a Lutheran 
minister in charge of the church at Somerset, Ohio, 
and Mise Emma Hesse was a prominent public 
school-teacher, a resident of Somerset, and a member 
of Weisman’s church. 

Emma Hesse was first put upon the stand. She 
testified squarely that Rev. Weisman was the father. 
of her child, which was exhibited tothe jury. Miss 
Hoasse testified that the defendant firet accomplished 
his purpose by throwing a handkerchief across her 
face and stupefying her to unconsciousness by means 
of sume drug. After this, the minister performed 
some sort of a marriage ceremony, which he said 
would make it all right according to God's law 
every other kind of law. After this their interc 
was tolerably frequent and uninterrupted. Their 
acts of intimacy took place at her own home, and al- 
ways in the day-time. 

A contract was read signed by Weisman, in wich 
he promises to support the mother and child. There 
were other writings produced tending to show this 
criminality in the case. This modern Hester Prime 
sat before court, judge, jury and’ bar, modest, intelli 
gent and dignified, and bore with becoming bravery 
the scrutiny of all eyes, and ‘bore up well under the 
searching cross-examination. 

Rev. Weisman is a man apparently about —— 





years of age, with black hair and whiskers, and rather 


good appearauce. He suggested questions to his at- 
torneys, and took a very active and lively interest in 
the examination. It is apparent that the case is to 
be fought very hard, but the line of defense has not 
developed and can hardly be conjectured. 


— —— — — 


Anxious for a Job. 





Twenty-seven persons from Ottawa, Canada, have 
applied for the job of hanging Clark Brown, the Win. 
chester murderer. The man who hanged a pal of the 
murderer of Darcy McGee is reported to have sent in 
a certificate from the Ottawa jail officials that he per- 
foru ed his work in a systematic manner. 

—— — 

Michael Kelly, of Orange, N. J., shot his wife on the 

night of the 2nd, inflicting a bad wound in the beck, 
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An Astounding Italian Tragedy. 


The memorable trial of Cardinali, the circus rider, 
and his mistress Raffaclla Saraceni, the widow of 
Captain Fadda, was brought to a close on the Ist 
inst , in Rome Italy, both having been found guilty 
of the murder of the captain. Cardinali was con- 
victed of the murder of Captain Fadda and sentenced 
to death. The woman, Saraceni, was convicted of 
complicity before the fact in the murder and sen° 
tenced to hard labor for life. Captain Giovanni Fadda, 
of the Thirty-second Italian Infantry, was murdered 
in Rome. He lived in the Viadella Marmorella, a 
quiet, old-fashioned street, that had never been the 
scene of so much excitement as when on Oct. 6, 1878, 
a man was seen to stagger, halt dresyed, from a house, 
to make a few uncertain steps down the street, and, 
crying *‘ murder !’’ to fall dead in a poo] of his own 
blood. Instantly a hue and cry was raised, and the 
inhabitants, swarming on every balcony, saw a big, 
strapping fellow fighting in the midst of a throng of 
workmen and police. He was captured after a des- 
perate resistance. At the station they knew him at 
once, It was 

CARDINALI, THE CIRCUS RIDER. 
He was as handsome and well built a man as modern 
Rome could produce. He wasin the front rank of 
his profession. He had performed with most of the 
companies that were wont in summer time to pitch 
their tents opposite the Coliseum, and whether as 
gongleur in a small troupe or as bareback rider in Guil- 
laume’s, the spectators had never failed to notice his 
splendid proportions, perfect as those of an ancient 
gladiator Latterly he had started a circus on his 
own account and, in the course of his wanderings, 
had given a performance at the Neapolitan town of 
Cassano Among the audience on that occasion was 
a certain lady of fashion, the Signora Rafaella Sara- 
ceni, who had been discarded by her husband, Captain 
F dda, and was living with her mother. The hand- 
some circus rider had no sooner appeared in the ring 
than the lady of fashion was infatuated. It is need. 
less to follow the course of 
HEB BASE INTRIGUE. 
She Was a well born woman and Cardinali’s vanity 
was tickled She easily persuaded him to keep his 
circus for another week at Cassano and, at the week’s 
end, had made up her mind that come what might, 
she would marry him. The difficulty was her hus- 
band ‘ Cospetto!” said Cardinali, “we'll make 
short work of him.” There was in hiscompany three 
people who were devoted to him. One was Enrichetta 
Carrozza, his leading equestrienne, who had borne him 
two children and whom he bullied and beat; an- 
other was Carluccio, the clown, and the third, De 
Luca, the ringmaster. He at first selected the clown to 
murder Captain Fadda,but Carluccio’s courage failed. 
So Enrichetta was left at Cassano to console Rafaella 
for the rider’s absence, and Cardinali set off with his 
ringmaster for Rome, swaggering in his cups at a 
hostelry that a great lady had given him her love 
and that he was going to 
MURDER HER HUSBAND. 
He took rooms in the Via della Marmorella, from . 
which he could watch the movements of his victim. 
He dictated to De Luca a letter purporting to be 
written by a married Roman lady to Captain Fadda 
and saying, “I pray you to discontinue your visits. 
My husband knows all. I am in hourly dread lest he 
should kill us both.”” He then called at the captain’s 
house, got his servant out of the way on some errand, 
crept up behind him as he wrote and stabbed him to 
the heart. His stiletto was foundon the floor. Beside 
it was De Luca’s letter, craftily intended to divert 
suspicion. On the table, spotted with blood, was a 
copy of verses which the captain had been writing. 
There were fifteen stanzas, bitterly lamenting Rafa- 
ella’s infidelity. De Luca was arrested and died of 
consumption in jail. Rafaella was placed on trial 


- with Cardinali. The poor drudge Enrichetta was FAVORITES 


speedily acquitted. Rome flocked daily to hear the 

case. Nothing had for years excited more interest, 

and certainly no trial had ever shown more plainly that in modern 
Italian life there still may be found those vices which Juvenal scourged 
in ancient Rome. 





The Dramatic News Affair. 


Mrs. Laura E. Byrne, who, on the 9th of last month, signed a bill of 
sale of the Dramatic News to Joseph Hart, has brought suit to have the 
instrument declared void, joining her husband, Charles A. Byrne, and 
Abe H. Hummel! with Hart as defendants, She says in her complaint 
that she has been sole proprietor of the paper since its establishment 
four years ago, and has employed her husband as editor. She charges 
that her busband confederated with Hummel and Hart to cheat her out 
of the paper; that about six months ago her husband, after living hap- 
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¥. PIERCE HARBACH, COMMITTED SUICIDE ON ACCOUNT OF A 
“WOMAN SOBAPE ;” EVANSVILLE, IND. 








VARIETY ARTISTE.—SzxE Paae 2. 


pily with her for many years, commenced to neglect her, and then to 
abuse her, and finally openly confessed to her his preference for and 
infidelity with another woman, Alfa A. Merrill, wife of Alfred P. Merrill. 
He told her she must obtain a divorce from him, or he would leave the 
state and obtain one elsewhere. This was on October 8, and, on the day 
following, she said she was induced by the defendants to meet them at 
the house of Mr. Hart, and they there induced her to sign the instru- 
ment selling out the paper to Hart. She signed without reading it, 
supposing that it was only to appoint Byrne as editor, upon a salary of 
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THE HOBOKEN TRAGIC SCANDAL—-DR. FRANZ GEISLER, SUICIDED 
ON HIS INDICTMENT FOR ADULTERY. 
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$60 per week, of which one-half was to go to her. The ° 
case was before Judge Joseph Daly, upon a motion to 
continue an injunction restraining Hart from dis- 
posing of the property pending the controversy. 

Judge Daly, when told the cage had reference to the 
Dramatic News, said he would not hear the motion, 
for reasons that must be known to counsel. Ex-Judge 
Dittenhoefer, counsel for Hart, said they were per- 
fectly willing his Honor should hear the motion, and 
Mr. J. D. Townsend, for plaintiff, assented. Judge 
Daly still refused, and the- hearing was adjourned to 
the 5th. The defendants deny absolutely all the 
statements alleging conspiracy, and assert that Mrs. 
Byrne was fully aware of what she signed, and that 
it wasdone at her instigation and suggestion, and 
they deny that she ever was owner of the paper. 


A Soldier Romance. 


On the Chicago, Rock Island and Pacific train from 
the East last evening were a sergeant and two pri- 
vates of the Sixth United States Infantry, who had 
charge of a prisoner, and with them was an elderly 
and rather fine-looking man, Mr. Samuel Rice, who 
was the prisoner’s father. The soldiers were non- 
committal as to the offense the prisoner had com- 
mitted, but the father, who stepped to the platform 
of the car, told the story of hisson’s crime. He said 
that his son, who is twenty-four years of age, went 
into the army two years ago against the protest of 
relatives and friends, and was made second sergeant 
of his company in afew months. About a year ago 
the company was sent to Fort Sarpy, Montana, and 
the Captain’s wife came on there, accompanied by 
her sister, a young lady of eighteen years. It ap- 
pears that the young sergeant, Rice, who is a noble- 
looking fellow, and this sister became acquainted 
somehow, and fell in love with each other. How 
they mazaged to meet each other and reach such an 
intimate acquaintance, circumstanced as they were, 
Mr. Rice did not know, but they did more by writing 
than in any other way, They kept up a secret cor- 
respondence for weeks before they were detected; but 
at last the Captain’s wife discovered what was up, 
and in less than one week after Mrs. Captain King 
and her sister were on their way to Cheyenne, from 
which place the sister was sent to her home near 
Northampton, Mass. That was last fall. Last May 
the command was moved to a fort near Helena, and 
there young Rice deserted, and made his way to 
Northampton, and married his Captain’s sister-in- 
law, with whom he fell in love at Fort Sarpy. The 
couple were married some time before the young 
woman’s friends knew anything about it, and it 
wouldn’t have been found out when it was but for a 
letter from the Captain telling of young Ric:’s deser- 
tion, expressing fears that he had left for Massachu- 
setts to see the girl, who was infatuated with him, 
and describing the lover. Young Rice had obtained 
employment in the vicinity. His wife was watched, 
and she was seen with him, and the description 
caused his arrest as a deserter. Then she told her 
father that the arrested man was her husband, and 
there were consternation and grief in the family. The 
father of the wife did all he could to hasten the tak- 
ing of Rice to the West, and he was first taken to 
Fort Lafayette, and then started for the West with 
the sergeant and the two soldiers. Mr. Rice said he 

’ believed the proceeding was very unusual—and the 
officers on the island say it is, too. Mr. Rice said 
that his son’s young wife was almost frantic at first, 
but when he left she was calm as cnybody. The old 
man believed she would be on her way West before 
long. Mr. Rice said that his son might be severely 
dealt with, but there were influences at work which 
he thought would secure the young soldier’s release 
before many months have passed. 


Work of Masked Robbers. 


Mrpp.tetTown, N. Y., Nov. 3.—Three masked men 

entered the store of Divine, Dubois & Co., at Morston 

Station, last night, and demanded the combination of the safe from 
Wilbur Denman, junior partner, who slept in the store. Upon his re- 
fusal they maltreated him and left without taking anything, leaving 
Denman bound and gagged. He w:s unconscious when found, but 


will recover. 











Killed in a Street Fight. 


PITTSBVRG, Pa., Nov. 4.—Last night a half dozen men engaged in an 
affray in Greensburg, Pa., and Brady McCullough shot a negro named 
Tom Olark, who ran off after the shooting and could not be found until 
this morning, when he was found lying dead on the street shot through 
the heart. McCullough cannot be found, 
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MRS. BOSENKOK, ALLEGED PAR\MOUR OF DR. GEISLER AND 
INDICTED WITH HIM ; HOBOKEN, N. J. 











q 











Nov. 15, 1879.) THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 5 
Style of * ‘Sah 
ma — 


[Subject of Mustratlon.] 

Captain Jones of the 
bark Berens which ar- 
rived here a few days 
since, gives the follow- 
ing account of the kill- 
ing of Juan Beltran, a 
young Cuban, of which 
he was a witnoss, while 
his bark was lying at 
anchor in Quantanamo 
harbor : 

“T was told that Bel- 
tran was a young Cuban 
rebel who had given 
himeelf up and received 
a pardon, pursuant to 
recent orders from the 
home government. Be- 
ing furnished with a 
passport, he was trying 
to make his wey out of 
theisland. Just before 
the train arrived a 
squad of soldiers enter- 
ed the station and be- 
gan an examination of 
the passports. Beltran 
handed his passport, 
which, I am told, was 
properly vised, to the 
commanding officer, 
who said, ‘We don’t 
acknowledge such pa- 
pers,’ accompanying 
the remark with a 
threat to arrest Beltran. — 
What other conversa. 
tion occurred I am ‘not 
in a position to say, but 
the upshot of the whole 
matter was that Beltran 
drew his revolver, and, 
firing several shots 
among the _ soldiers, 
turned and ran down 
the street toward the 
wharf. He was closely 
followed by the soldiers, 
who fired as they ran. 

“‘ Beltran took refuge 
in the English brig Ma- 
laga, which lay along- 
side the dock, and the 
Spanish soldiers fired 
into her. On board the 
Malaga Beltran stripped 
himsclf, an’? before the 
arrival of the soldiers 
plunged into the water 
and struck out sturdily 
for the shipping in the 
offing. We could plainly 
see him from our deck. 
His progress was pain- 
fully slow, but notwith- 
stending this he must 
have been fifty yards 
from the shore before 
his pursuers discovered 
that he had taken to the 
water. Then, hastily 








ranging themselves 





along the wharf, they 





began firing again, 
seeming to take deliber- 
ate aim at the strug- 
gling swimmer. They 
were wonderfully bad 
marksmen, for I am sure there were at 
least one hundred shots fired before one 
took effect. At last Beltran was struck, 
and seemed to swim with greater diff - 
culty, and before he had made five yards 
more he received his death wound. We 
saw him throw up his hands and sink. 
The Spanish soldiers ceased firing, and 
marched leisurely back to the railroad 
station. No effort was made to recover 
the body.” 


pour 
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A Genuine Wild Man. 


In Colusa county California, there is 
&@ “ wild man,’’ who lives in the woods, 
obtains food by robbing sheep-herders’ 
cabins, and wears no attire except a 
breech-clout. He is described asthirty- 
five or forty years of age, apparently, 
with a long, shaggy beard, long and ir- 
regular hair, and a body burned by the 








sun to a coffee color, and in many - 


places covered with a thick growth of 
hair. No one has been able to learn his 
history or who he is. Occasionally he 
meets hunters or travelers, and asks 
for tobacco, but he refuses to answer 
any questions, and as soon ashe gets 
his tobacco s‘arts back for the bush. 
It is supposed that he was originally a 
fugitive-from justice, and that he has 
become so accustomed to his solitary 
life that it is second nature to him. 


ae 
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HARRISBORGC. Pa., Oct. 31.—Applica- 
tion has been made for the pardon of 
Neil Dougherty, who was indicted with 
Jack Kehoe and others in Schuylkill 
county forthe murder of Frank W.S. 
Langdon, found guilty of murder in 
the second degree, and sentenced to 
five years in the penitentiary. 
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OF _ _PASSPORT—BARBAROUS AND COWARDLY ASSASSINATION OF JUAN BELTRAN, A YOUNG 
HE HAD ACCEPTED 


INSURGENT, BY SPANISH SOLDIERS, IN THE HARBOR OF QUANTANAMO, 





FRANK STECHLER. 
THE LEBANON, PA., INSURANCE MURDERERS, 








CHARLES DREWS. 
TO BE EXECUTED NOVEMBER 14. 


A dog likes company, 
and when exiled from 
canine society Will often 
find amusement in 
foreign partnerships. 
Recently a Montville, 
Me., man carried home 
a young terrier dog. 
There were no other 
dogs in the neighbor- 
hood, so he broke the 
monotony of the place 
by playing with toads. 
He actually became an 
adept in discovering 
their haunts, aad when 
they were at rest he 
rested. He showed 
every symptom of de- 
light over the fact that 
he could leap further 
than the toad could, 
not recognizing the dis- 
, arity in length of body 
and limbs in his favor. 
One day he nosed out a 
bullfrog in the wet grass 
that proved to be the 
prince of tremendous 
leapers, and, trying his 
jumping powers with it 
he was defeated. 
Astonished, he looked 
at tLe frog as it leaped 
away, but before it got 
off the premises, as if 
ina fit of jealousy, he 
ran after it and killed 
it. He still noses out 
toads, and playfully 
touches them vith his 
feet to make them jump 
with him, but from the 
day he was beaten by 
the frog at leaping he 
has insisted on killing 
every frog he meets in 
his travels. 
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A Preacher’s Di- 
vorce. 








Des Monens, Ia., Oct. 
%1—The Rev. W. H. 
Desher of the Altoona 
Methodist circuit, who 
han been under a cloud 
in the Conference for 
some time on various 
charges, has been sus- 
pended from the minis- 
try. Ten years ago, in 
Ohio, he procured a di- 
vorce from his wife on 
the ground of desertion 
for three years. He re- 
married and is now 
living with his second 
wife. He was accused 
of perjury in procuring 
his divorce, and of 
adultery in living with 
his second ‘wisés. The 
Methodist Church re- 
cognizing no cause for 
divorce except the 
Scriptural, the charges 
were all sustained. 


In the Clutches of a Villain. 


[Subject of Illustration.] 

New Haven, Ky., Oct. 27.—Informa- 
tion from Samuel Clark, just in from 
Magnolia, twenty miles west of here, in 
reference toa tragedy near that place 
last night, is interesting. The Baptist 
congregation have been holding a pro- 
tracted meeting, and among others who 
went to church that night was William 
Smith and Miss Sarah Benson. After 
services were over,and while quietly 
walking toward the lady’s home, Smith 
made an indecent proposal, which was 
promptly rejected. He then attempted 
to stop her progress, but she headed 
him off several times, when at last he 
seized her with evident intent to com- 
mit rape. Misa Benson, with superhu- 
man effort, cleared her skirts of the vi 
lain and screamed vociferously, which 
had the effect of frightening Smith 
away,and he sought shelter in a hay 
shed for the remainder of the night. 
Mise Benson journeyed on homeward, 
and, on reaching there, told her pitiful 
story and showed her torn clothing. 
There was no. male belonging to the 





‘ family at home, but a youth sixteen 


years of age, named Daniel Crutcher, 
pursued and found Smith, and suc 
ceeded in landing a load of shot into 
his side. Smith diedina short time. 
Deceesed was a native of Alabama, and 
bad been in the neighborhood about 


four months, 





— — ee - 

GraxpD Raprps, Mich., Oct. 31.—Judge 
Holmes to-day sentenced J. Maxwell, for 
attempt to murdera policeman to fif- 
teen. years and Jas. Barrett to two years 
and six months at state prison, 
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[LUDLOW’S LEAVE-TAKERS. 


Five Jail-Birds Anticipate Their Departure 
for Sing Sing by Taking a French 
Furlough. 








THEORIES OF THE ESCAPE. 
what They Left — Proved That 
it Was at all Events a 
Nervy One. 


— — 


THE BRAG 


SICKENING 


BULL DOG, 


[Subject of Mustration.} 

Keeper McGovern, of Ludlow street jail, made his 
usual rounds on the morning of the Ist at 51% o’clock, 
to unlock the celle of c’rtain prisoners and learn 
whether the others were in their cells. When he 
went into the main corridor he discovered that five 
priscners had escaped—James Kelly, Thomas McGee. 
Thomas Hickey, Fdward Ryan and Thomas Mc- 
Carthy. They occupied cells 4,5 and6on the first 
corridor. This corridor is on the second floor of the 
jail, and it extends north and south. Six cells open 
on the corrid’r,‘and in front of each cell is a window 
opening upon the court yard of the jail. The yard is 
bounded on the west and south by the walls of the 
jail, on the north by the walla of the tenement house 
through which “ Red "’ Leary escaped, and on the east 
by a brick wall ten feet high, surmounted by an iron 
fence fnliy twenty feet higher. This wall separates 
the yard from the court in the rear of the Easex 
Market Police Court and the yard of an adjoining 
tenement honse fronting on Easex street. The cells 
on this corridor were considered the safest in the jail, 
and on that account the five prisoners, wl'o were 
counterfeiters, and were about to be sent to the 
Albany Penitentiary were confined. On that morn- 
ing they were to have gone on the 10:30 train to 
Albany. Cell 4 was occupied by Ryan and McCarthy, 
cell 5 by Hickey and McGee, and cell 6 by Kelly alone. 

Keeper McGovern found the cells quiteempty when 
he visited them, and it was easy to understand 

HOW THE PRISONERS HAD ESCAPED. 
In each cell is a window opening on the corridor, 
barred by four half-inch iron rods placed perpendic- 
ularly. The windows were also provided with cross- 
bars. The keeper found that.a perpendicular bar 
had Feen sawed in twoin front of each of the three 
cell windows. In the window of Kelly’s cell the bar 
was sawed off at the bottom and bent upward; inthe 
two other cells the rods were sawed close to the cen- 
tre cross-bar and bent downward. This left a clear 
opening in each case eighteen inches high by nine 
inches wide. The windows looking out on the court- 
yard are guarded by seven perpendicular iron rods, 
about the same distance apart as in the cell windows, 
and are alao made more secure by cross-bars. The 
window opposite cell 5 was chosen as the one on 
which to operate, and one of the bars was sawed off 
close to the cross-bar, Instead of bending this rod 
the prisoners loosened it from the stone window sill 
in which it was embedded, and took it out all to- 
gether. This left an aperture 1714 inches by 81; wide. 
Tied to one of the remaining bars of the window was 
a rope made ofstrips of the prisoners’ blankets. The 
blankets had been torn into strips three inches wide 
and carefully braided into a rope of three strands. 
The rope was strong enough to sustain the weight of 
twomen. By tying three lengths of each bl: nket 
together the prisoners had a rope that reached to the 
ground, a 
DISTANCE OF NEARLY TWENTY FEFT. 

The cut and bent bars, the dangling rope, a pair of 
shoes on the window sill and some articles of cloth- 
ing, were all that the five prisoners had left. As soon 
as McGovern discovered that the men had escaped he 
gave the slarm to acting Warden Fitzsimmons. He 
is a young man. and the information greatly excited 
him. He rushed into the court-yard to look for traces 
ofthe men. The only living thing there was Prince, 
a white bulldog, with a reputation for being very 
savage. But the spirit of Prince seemed to have been 
broken. He crouched in his kennel, and refused to 
show any ferocity. A search was made throughout 
the jail and no trace of the escaped men was found. 
It was evident that the five men had either gone 
through the jail and escaped by the front door, or had 
climbed over the thirty-foot fence, and there scemed 
to be little room for doubt that the latter theory was 
the correct one. The ten-foot wall was originally the 
only safeguard on that side of the yard, but after 
Red” Leary’s escape the twenty-foot high iron 
picket fence was added, and thus the little protection 
afforded by the wall was done away with. Before, it 
required a very active man toscale the’wall, but when 
the pickets were added braces were run out half way 


up the wall, making very . 


CONVENIENT STEPPING PLACES. 
The long pickets of the fence were held to their places 
by cross bars at conveniént distances. On the top of 
the fence are bristling iron spikes; but the presence 
of across bar two feet below these spikes made it 
easy to step over the sharp spikes and gain the other 
side. Having gained the other side of the wall, the 
men could either have stepped to the top of the war- 
den’s house, which sdjoine:the yard at the southeast 
corner, or they could have climbed down on the outer 
side of the iron fence, walked along on the top of the 
wall to the back-yard of the tenement adjoining the 
Essex Market Police Court, or into the back-yard of 
the house at Essex and Broome streets. Thence they 
could have gone through one of the houses, the hall 
doors of which were open, at least in one instance. 
Satisfied that the men had really gone. Warden 
Fitzsimmons next examined the deserted cells. In 
cell 5 were an old shirt, underehirt, a coat and vest, 
showing that the prisoner who‘owned them had 
other garments in his cell, or that he went away very 
thinly clad. On thefthent bar of Ke tly's roll were 


| blood and human hair, indicating haste in getting 
through the narrow opening. In cell 5 was found a 
| piece of fat pork, undoubtedly used ‘to "grease the 
sawn 


WITH WHICH THE BARS WERE CUT. 


he’s all broken up now. I don’t know what they did 
to him. Here, Prince, Princey, ole feller! ”’ 

Prince stuck his head out of the kennel door, and 
the warden dragged him forth. The bull-dog tried to 
get back. ‘‘ That’s where they struck him,’ said the 
warden, pointing to a little scratch on the dog’s head, 
“and that’s where they tried to drive a needle or 
something sharp into his brain '’—pointing to another 
scratch in the center of the brute’« hard head—“ and 
here’s where they burned him, or something ’’—turn- 
ing one of the dog’s ears inside out,’and pointing to 
what appeared to be toe-nail scratches. “Oh, he was 
very savage,’ continued the warden, as he permitted 
the dog to slink into his kennel. “ Why, he will go 
up a ladder as wellas you can, and when you give 
him a bag to play with. it takes two or three men to 
get it away from him.“ The search in the yard re- 
vealed that the iron bar from the outer window was 
taken by the fugitives, and it may have been the re- 
Membrance of this bar that 

MADE THE DOG TREMBLE. 

The five men who escaped are, with the exception of 
Kelly, in the language ot the police. “‘ of no account.” 
McGee, Hickey, Ryan and McCarthy were arrested on 
the 30th of August last, in the Eighteenth precinct, 
for passing counterfeit trade dollars. They were tried 
in the United States court,’ before Judge Benedict, 
and on Wednesday last they were sentenced—Ryan 
to four years, McCarthy to three years, and Hickey 
and McGee to two years each. Hickey and McCarthy 
are said to be brothers. Ryan’s right name is Andrew 
Daly, and he has “ A. D.’’ tattooed on hisarm. Kelly, 
slias Paul Sturges, is, the police say, the shrewdest 
criminal of the lot. He has been arrested many times. 
Three months ago he was arrested for grand larceny, 
and again, a few days later, for fighting with one of 
the officers of the Society for the Prevention of Crime. 
On Sept. 20th he was arrested for passing counterfeit 
$5 notes on the Troy National Bank. He was tried 
before Judge Benedict and sentenced at the time the 
others were, to five years’ imprisonment. The cir- 
cumstances of his attempted escape on Oct. 21st have 
been printed. A woman calling herself his wife 
visited him frequently, and furnished him with a dis- 
guise. He shaved off his moustache, put on a false 
beard, and succeeded in gaining the front door. where 
he was stopped. After that he was 

KEPT IN A CELL BY HIMSELF. 
The general alarm sent out by the police described 
James Kelly, alias Paul Sturges, as twenty-eight years 
old, five feet seven inches, dark complexion, hair and 
eyes, dark clothes. Thomas McGee, twenty-three 
years, five feet five inches, fair complexion, light- 
brown hair, heavy eyebrows, pimples on the face, 
light coat, dark pantaloons, light soft felt hat. 
Thomas Hickey, twenty-six years, five feet seven 
inches, sandy hair, blue eyes, light complexion, scar 
on the chin, dark pantaloons, Derby hat and light 
coat. Edward Ryan, .twenty-four years, five feet 
eight inches, fair complexion, light long hair, blue 
eyes, dark clothes, Derby hat. Thomas McCarthy, 
twenty--+ix years, five feet eight inches, light com- 
plexion and hair, gray eyes, dark clothes, dark soft 
felt hat. 

In the gang with which the four men last named 
were connected was Henry Clifton, sentenced to two 
years, and with Kelly was arrested John Williams, 
who was sentenced to three years’ imprisonment. 
These two were confined in adjoining cells. After the 
escape Deputy Marshal G. H. Holmes went to the jail 
with two carriages and handcuffs for the seven coun- 
terfeiters whom he expected to take to Albany. Of 
the seven, Williams and Clifton alone remained. 

‘Why didn’t you go with the others ? "’ the marshal 
asked. 

They wouldn't trust us *’ was the brief answer, 
and the two deserted criminals were started for 
Albany. 


A Boyish Homicidal Quarrel. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

In this city, on the morning of the 29th ult., Wilson 
A. Ottendroff and Robert Sweeney, lads of nineteen 
and seventeen years of age respectively, had a quar- 
rel, which is likely to result fatally for the former. 
The boys were employed as folders by the American 
News Company in Chambers street, and both were at 
work that morning at the same table folding weekly 
newspapers. As nearly as can be ascertained, the 
quarrel arose from the efforts of Ottendroff to force 
Sweeney from the table on the ground that there wis 
not room for both of them to work. He pushed 
Sweeney, and the latter retaliated inkind. Becoming 
enraged at thie, Ottendroff struck Sweeney in the 
mouth, causing him to stagger back and cutting his 
lip badly. As he was.about to follow up his blow 

weeney drew his penknife from his pocket, and open- 
ing the big blade plunged it into the left breast of his 
antagonist. In the etruggle which ensued Ottendroff 
received a second wound just above the left eye. At 
this stage the others working in the room separated 
the combatants. Ottendroff was bleeding profusely 
and was rapidly growing weaker from the loss of 
blood. The superintendent of the folding room sent 
to the City Hall police station for an officer, and 
Patrolman Patrick Kennedy was sent to investigate 
the affair. Sweeney made no attempt to escape, being 
apparently overcome by fright and remorse. He was 
taken to the City Hall station, where he said that he 
did not know what he was doing when he stabbed 
Ottendroff. He told the story of the stabbing much 


as it is told above, and claimed that he hid acted in 
self-defense. 














In a political quarrel with three men in New 
Brunswick, N. J., on the 5th. George Smith,a butcher, 
was stabbed in the throat and severely beaten. His 
injuries are dangerone. 





The warden—speaking of the reputation of the terri- 
ble bull-dog in connection with the affair—said with | 
a bitter smile, “savage! I should say he was; but | 


| 


| A CHEERFUL CHOKING. 


Execution of the Murderous Moke, Bob 

Boswell, for the Butchery of His Wife, 
| One of the Most Hideous Homicides in 
the Calendar of Crime. 





HILLSBORO, N, C., Oct. 31.—Hillsboro, the oldest 
| town in North Carolina, has within the last few years 
, witnessed a number of “ hangings ”’ second to that of 
no place in the land. Nearly a dozen criminals have 
been executed her? within the recollection of children 
born since the war, the last death dance being only 
six months ago, when the three noted Chapel Hill 
burglars were publicly executed on the town common 
of Hillsboro. To-day the same rude, but substantial, 
gallows which ended: th: earthly career of Davis, 
Andrews and Carlton in May last was made the means 
of launching iuto eternity the soul of Robert Boswell, 
the most savagely brutal negro who ever darkened 
the doors of even the Orange County Jail. This 
bloodthirsty demon paid the death penalty for the 
murder of his 
WIFE AND TWO LITTLE CHILDREN. 

Boswell was a married man, his wife being known by 
the name of Nancy Blackwell, and they, with their 
two children, lived in a small house near the North 
Carolina Railroad, about two miles west of the town 
of Durham. They did not live very peaceably to- 
gether, though the woman bore a good character and 
was of a quiet and peaceable disposition. It was Bos- 
well’s custom to go off from home in search of work, 
he being of such .a notoriously. bad character in his 
neighborhood that it was difficult for him to obtain 
employment near by. He usually came home about 
once every tw» weeks. 

Some time in the spring of 1877 Boswell transferred 
his not too stable affections from his wife to a vile 
female creature of his race named Rebecca Ann Lyon, 
the wife of Neb Lyon, and Rebecca reciprocated the 
tender feeling, if such it may be called. They un- 
lawfully cohabited together, and desiring to become 
man and wife, Boswell actually proposed to Ned Lyon 
to swap wives, and Rebecca readily seconded .!he 
proposition, which Lyon 

INDIGNANTLY DECLINED. 

After Lyon’s rejection of this degrading proposition, 
Boswell and the woman deliberately planned the 
death of Ned Lyon and Nancy Blackwell, so that no 
obstacle would be in the way of the lawful marriage 
of the two fiend. In accordance with this avrange- 
ment Rebecca, in July, 1877, poisoned her husband by 
putting arsenic in a glass of milk which she had 
placed on a table for him to drink. The arsenic was 
purchased for her by Boswell in Raleigh. Lyon died 
suddenly, and was buried near where he had lived. 
Shortly after the death of Lyon, Boswell went to 
Raleigh and was employed on a cotton farm near that 
city. On the evening of the 2ist of August following 
he came home, remained with his wife and children a 
while and then went to the house of Rebecca Lyon, 
where he remained until near the hour of 11 o’clock 
and during that time he and the woman laid their 
plans for the murder of Nancy Blackwell and her two 
little children. The house in which the woman Lyon 
lived was nearly half a mile from Boswell’s house, and 
on the opposite side of the railroad. Between 11 and 
12 o’clock these two bloodthirsty fiends left Becky 
Lyon’s house, and following a bypath stealthily made 
their way to Boswell’s house. Boswell was armed 
with an ax, while the worian carried a heavy rolling 
pin. 

Having arrived at Boswell’s house, the woman 
stood back under the shade of a tree while the man 
walked up to the door and called Nancy Blackwell, 


who was 
ASLEEP INSIDE. 


She awoke and was told to ‘step to the door a 
minute.”” Nancy complied with this request, and 
just as she opened the door Boswell attempted to 
brain her with the ax. She dodged, and thus received 
the sharp edge of the ax on her right shoulder. With 
a heartrending scream the bleeding woman turned 
and fied through a back door and out into the field 
surrounding her humble cabin home. The cruel and 
inhuman villain whom this woman had called hus- 
band with uplifted ax pursued her across the field, 
and, regardless of her screams and piteous appeals for 
mercy, dealt her blow after blow. They had thus ran 
about two hundred yards when. the woman’s feet be · 
coming entangled in some pea vines, she fell to the 
earth, and Boswell ended her suffering by burying the 
blade of the axin her brain and splitting the skull 
open. He then immediately took the bleeding and 
still warm body of his wife, dragged it to the cabin, 
threw it on the bed therein, and, with a torch which 
Becky Lyon had already prepared, set fire to the 
house, and then 
HE AND HIS ACCOMPLICE FLED. 

In a few moments the neighborhood was attracted by 
the flames, and Becky Lyon, having gone tv her own 
house and changed her clothing, joined them and 


Boswell had but a short while before been engaged in, 

Boawell left the neighborhood and the county, ana 
was not seen by any of those who were a.tracted to 
the spot by the fire. The fact that he was seen in. the 
neighborhood early that night and was then suddenly 
lost to view caused suspicion to rest upon him, and 
officers were at once put upon the lookout for him, 


until about the 1st of November, when he was arrest- 


ed on his preliminary trial led to the arrest of the 
woman Rebecca Ann Lyon, and both were 

COMMITTED TO JAIL. 
Indictments were found against both of them at the 
spring term of the superior court in 1873, but the 


the fall term. 

At the fall term of the court Boswell was tried, the 
the woman being used as a witness againet him. Her 
testimony was corroborated by other witnesses and 
hy circumstantial evidence, acd Boswell was found 
guilty of murderyin the first degree He was sen- 





calmly looked upon the fiendish work she and Bub | 


but nothing was ascertained as to his whereabouts | 


ed in Wayne county. 100 miles from here. He was 
brought back to this county, and the testimony elicit- 


state not being ready the trial was postponed until | 


tenced ‘to be hanged on the 22d day of November. 
Beck Lyow’s case was continued until the spring 
term, and as the solicitor desired to use a confession 
which Bob had made after his conviction as testi- 
mony against the woman, the governor, at the solici- 
tor’s request, respited Boswell, so that he might be 
put on the witness stand against the wcm1n. 

Twelve o’clock was the time fixed for the execution. 
Promptly at the hour Boswell was brought frem jail, 
seated on a coffin in a “wagon, strongly guarded, and 
followed by large crowds of men, women and chil- 
dren, mostly negroes. The procession made its way 

SLOWLY TO THE GALLOWS. 

On arriving there the coffin was put on the scaffold 
and the prisoner seated upon jit. The sheriff read the 
death warrant and the numerous respites which had 
been.granted. He then read Boswell’s confession, 
which was as black a record as ever was read from a 
North Carolina gallows. In it he confessed his im- 
proper relations with Beck Lyon and the murder of 
Nancy Blackwell and his children. He faid bad wo- 
men and whiskey brought him to this ignominious 
end. He charged Reck Lyon with the murder of Nat 
Lyon, that being part of their arrangement, and said 
she urged him to carry out his part by killing Nancy 
and the children, and he, being repeatedly urged, 
did so. He said‘he swore falsely on Beck’s trial. His 
confession closed with a mild confession of hope of 
salvation. While the reading was going on the pris- 
oner sat upon his coffin trembling violeatlv. He, for 
a wonder, declined to speak. Rev. Mr. Wheeler, a 
minister of the Methodist Church, made an earnest 
and eloquent address, taking for his text, “‘ Bad Wo- 
men and Whiskey,” and then prayed. Hand-shaking 
was indulged in for several minutes. 

At twenty minutes past one the rope was adjusted 
and the black cap put on, and his 

LEGS AND ARMS PINIONED. 

At twenty-five minutes past one the sheriff pulled 
the trap, the drop fell, and Bob Boswell was swing- 
ingin the air. When the drop fell several negro wo- 
men fainted, others screamed, and many moaned and 
groaned. - Otherwise everything was very quiet. Vio- 
lent struggling and twitchings of the body and draw- 
ing up of the legs were noticeable for three minutes, 
after which the body was still. Though the arrange- 
ments for the execution were perfect, and there was 
a clear drop of seven feet, his neck was not broken. 
The criminal was twenty-nine minutes dying, and 
died from strangulition. The crowd numbered 
about three thousand. After his confession was 
read there was not manifested in that large assem- 
blage a spark of sympathy for the doomed man. 


vos 





The Lounsbury Tragedy. 


BRIDGEPORT, Conn., Oct. 31.—The trial of Mrs. Mary 
E. Lcunsbury, for the murder of her husband, the 
Rev. Dexter L. Lounsbury, at Stratford, on September 
24, began in the Supreme Court this morning, before 
Judges Martin and Calver. The state was represent: d 
by State Attorney Olmstead and City Attorney 
Chamberlain, and the defense by Goodwin Stoddard. 
On the morning of the 24th Mrs. Lounsbury awoke 
her servant and told her that she had killed her hus- 
band. The servant went to the minister’s room and 
found him dead. Mrs. Lounsbury had been ailing tor 
some time, and it was supposed that she had commit- 
ted the crime while in a state of insanity. She had 
purchased a pistol some time before, having been 

FRIGHTENED BY BURGLARS. 
In speaking of the shooting next day, Mrs. Louns- 
bury said: ‘‘ All I recollect is that we retired as usual. 
During the night I remember awakening my hus- 
band and asking him to get up and get me a drink of 
water, which he did. I know I shot him, but I can 
not tell how or why. I am willing to suffer the full 
penalty of the law, but I cannot tell why I killed him. 
He always treated me kindly.’’ The jury rendered a 
verdict that Mr. Lounsbury came to his death at the 
hands of his wife, the act being committed during a 
condition of temporary derangement of mind occa- 
sioned by disease. “irs. Lounsbury was, however, in- 
dicted by the Grand Jury a few days ago and her trial 
to-day 

ATTRACTED MUCH ATTENTION. 
Mrs. Lounsbury came into court leaning upon the 
arm of a relative and she reclined upon a lounge dur- 
ing the session of court. She was placed near her 
counsel. She was dressed in deep mourning, with a 
widow's long veil drawn over her features. . ‘Yo the 
indictment she pleaded, in a scarcely audible voice, 
“Not guilty.’’ The jury was obtained in halfan hour. 
only one challenge being entered by the defense, and 
Mary Cummings, a servant in the Lounsbury family. 
was the first witness. 

Annie May Lounsbury, the eleven-year-old ‘daugh- 
ter of the prisoner, testified to substantially the same 
facts as given by Mary Cummings, which have already 
been given in substance, and Mrs. Lorando Porter 
gave evidence that tended to establish the unsound 
mental condition of defendant since the occurrence. 
Drs. C. E. Sanford and Robert Hubbard, who had 
visited her and given her case a careful examination. 
testified unhesitatingly to her irresponsible condition 

The case was submitted without argument after 4 
brief charge by Judge Culver, and after a short absence 
the jury rendered the verdict, ‘“ Not guilty, becaus* 
insane.”’ 

The Connecticut law provides that where prisoners 
| are acqu‘tted on the ground of insanity they shall b« 
sentenced to confinement in the insane asylum unti) 
pronounced cured. 





— 





Riotous Stadents on the Rampasge. 


[Subject of INustration. | s 
ANN ARBOR, Mich., Oct. 30.—Several hundred s#tu- 
| dents came here last night to “clean out the place ' 
in retaliation for the arrest of several of their num 
ber the evening previous. They poutced upon th: 
| Officers who attempted to quiet them. Mayor Smit! 
had the alarm bells rung, calling out the citizen:. 
who came by the hundreds armed with clubs and econ 
overpowered the unruly students. 
_ were arrested and lodged in jail. 





Ten of the leaders 
The military > 


| then called ont and no further trouble ocenrred 
' 
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‘ROUGH BUT. RIGHTEOUS. 


Outside Justice Administered to Bill Young 
the Acquitted Murderer of the Spen- 
cer Family by 


DISSATISFIED CITIZENS 


Who Took Issue With the Regular Jury 
and Made Short work of Young in the 
Presence of His Newly-Made Wife. 





A VERDICT OF WELL-BONE. 





With Illustrations and Portraits. | 
KaHoKa, Mo., Nov. 2.—The case of Bill Young, 


whose trial for the murder of Lewis Spencer and his’ 


four children,-near Luray, Clark county, Mo., in 1877: 
which closed at. Kahoka, on Saturday, 24th ult., and. 
resulted in a verdict of not guilty, culminated onthe. 
29th in # resort to mob violence. There was strong 
circumstantial evidence against Young, but’ the prose- 

cution was greatly weakened by the fiasco’ of Detec- 


tive Lane in attempting to account for the bloody- 


overalls. Although acquitted, a majority of the peo- 
ple of Clark county were convinced of his guilt, and, 
however much they may deprecate lynch law, it is 
safe to say that the public at large who had read the 
evidence shared this opinion. It was not known or 
even suspected outside of Clark county, however, 
that any move would be made to 
EXECUTE SUMMARY PUNISHMENT. 

The Sunday afternoon following, Young was married 
at Kahoka to Miss Lydia Bray, of Ohio, to whom he 
was engaged before his arrest, and who has been in this 
section for the past fuur months assisting him in pre- 
pari»g his defense. Their movements were closely. 
watched. On the night of the 20th, a mob number- 


ing 100 to 200 men assembled north of Kahoka, and |. 


was waiting there the next ;morning when the train 
passed. Finding that Young went on to his home, 
they followed on horseback and in wagons, and after 
his arrival there surrounded his house and demanded: 
his surrender. Young, who was accompanied by J. 


C. Coffman, of Toledo, one of his attorneys, refused: |" 


to surrender and opened fire on the mob, but without 
effect. Shots were exchanged and firing was kept up. 
until Young was wounded. Eight men then forced. 
their way into the house, took Young out and 
HANGED HIM UNTIL HE. WAS DEAD. . 
The mob is estimated at two hundred and fifty to five 
hundred. They met at Lincoln College, néar Kaho- 
ka, voted to carry their purpose into execution and 
arranged all the details. It was a part of the plan to 
take Young from the train on its arrival at Kahoka, 
but the man who was sent to this city to notify them 
of his movements delayed sending his despatch until 
too late. The mob then proceeded with great haste 
to Luray, a distance of ten miles. Upon their arrival 
there Young had reached -his home and two ladies 
had called on Mrs. Young. Coffman was also there. 
The mob surrounded the house -and demanded that 
all but Young come out—Coffman “and the two ladies 
—but Young kept his wife and two children with 
him. Firing was soon opened and for a time a perfect’ 
volley was kept up. Young’s mode of defense was to 
open the door, fire into the crowd and dodge back, 
the crowd returning the fire whenever he made his 
appearance. This was kept up until Young received 
four wounds and fell to the floor, 
BLEEDING AND EXHAUSTED. 

The mob then piled hay around the house and were 
about to fire it, when Young’s children came running 
out, 2xclaiming, ‘“‘ Father is killed.’”’ A squad of men 
then entered the house, placed himin a wagon, ran 
it under an arched gateway leading to the premises 
and placed a rope about his neck. 

Young called for the picture of his first wife and 
kissed it very affectionately. He also called for De- 
tective Lane, who shook hands with him. Two of the 
men wrote for Young a short biography of his life. 
The mob then formed in line in the yard, and Lane 
selected from the number nine men to Lang Young. 
Four men carried him to the orchard gateway, near 
the house, he praying in a very supplicating manner 
on the way. 

Young was placed in a wagon, with his feet and 
bands tied, and allowed time in which to make a 
statement. He said he had made a written statement 
agreeing to assist in ferreting out the Spencer mur- 
derers, and give the same to Hanson and Johnson. 
He then indulged in a rambling talk, probably for the 
sake of gaining time. 

The crowd yelled, ‘‘ That is not what we want; tell 
us who assisted you in the murder of the Spencers.” 
His last words were, ‘‘I am as innocent of that crime 

“(aS THE ANGELS IN HEAVEN.” 

At 4 o'clock the noose was adjusted and the wagon 
pulled out. The body swayed back and forth until 
life was wholly extinct. In twenty minutes the crowd 
mounted their horses and rode away. As they were 
departing, Mre. Young came out of the house crying 
and wringing her hands, and begged them to cut 
Young down, which was refused. 

Young’s gunshot wounds were not serious. 

After Coffman came out of the house he was locked 
up in the granary. c 

It is said that the mob was composed of good citi- 
zens of Clark county. There were a few frou Iowa. 


The sentiment of the people is divided. Some ap- | the court-room wept bitterly. 
prove the action of the mob openly. Others are not | 


sorry Young is out of the way, but do not indorse 
thie summary method of disposing of him, while his 
friends regard it as a dastardly outrage. 

Physicians from Kahoka who went tothe scene of 
the tragedy found his heart still beating when they 
arrived. Their 

EFFORTS TO REV.VE HIM FAILED. 

few people visited the house, but they were proba- 

bly attracted by curiosity rather than sympathy, and 


a generallindifference was manifested in the affair uy 


'| neighbors to think he would do better. 





| 


| 


| 
' 


citizens, the prevailing feeling being unmistakably 
one of satisfaction at the result. Detective Lane, who 
was active in working up the case agaiust Young, was 
strongly believed _.e have taken a prominent 
part in the lynching proceedings, but he went about 
after the affair withDut molestation, only taking the 
trouble to say that he did not raise the mob and was 


‘| no more responsible than the three hundred others 


who were coneérned in. it. 

Coffman, Young’s Ofiio lawyer, is missing. He was 
last seen in custody. 6f the mob going from the 
house. It is alleged that he hag made a partial state- 
ment intimating there was bribery of some of the 
members of the jury which acquitted Young. 

Three hgndred men were present at the lynching, 
one third taking an active part. Nine picked men, 
strangers, did the shooting and hanging. 

Should an attempt be mai to take Lane into cus- 
tody it is believed that he would be .protected by a 
force'of five hundred men, and that serious trouble 
would be inevitable. He leaves this week to attend 
court‘in Hlinois. : 

A coroner’s jury rendered a verdict in accordance 
with the.facts. It is reported that Young’s grave has 
-been robbed by unknown parties. It is also reported 
that warrants have been issued at the instance of his 
newly-mage wife for the arrest of all parties, includ 
ing Detective Lane, known to have been concerned in 
the lynching. Laura Sprouse, the housekeeper, and 
alleged mistress of Young, has not been heard of 

since the trial. 


A ‘Bang-up Sensation. 


LAWRENCE, Mass., Oct. 28.—Lawrence awoke toa 
grand sensation last evening that eclipses anything it 
has had in the scandal line for many years. The oc 
casion was the arrest, or rather summons, of Andrew 
J. Perkins and Laura A. Kelley before the police 
court on a charge of lewd and lascivious cohabita- 
tion. Perkins is a widower of-sixty-four years, and 
‘is. supposed to be one of the. wealthiest men in the 
city. His children reside in one of the best resi- 
dences in the city. Mrs. Perkins died some three 
years ago. The present prosecution is instigated by 
neighbcrs, members of the family being in entire ig- 
norance of the affair until this evening. Perkine, until 
a few-years ago, was known as a curb-stone broker, 
but aince has run a pawnbroker shop on Brattle 
street,.Boston. For nearly two years the Kelley wo- 
mazi, aged twenty-four, has been a domestic in the 
| Petkins familys, but, it is alleged, has: 

-* "| HABITUALLY COHABITED WITH HIM. 

It: ‘wae intended to prosecute ‘them last winter, but 
the man hada severe attack: “of: illness, which led his 
It has not 
been divulged that: more than a warrant for lewd 
and lascivious cohabitation was issued to-day, but 
this is only a prelude to a far more sertous charge, 
for which warrants have been made against.three par- 
ties, and if served to-morrow morning, as expected, 
will increase the sensation’ already aroused. Officer 
Charies E, Philbrick made complaint at the instanc: 
of District Attorney E. J. Sherman, and served it 
early this afternoon, allowing Perkins and the Kelley 
“woman to go uhattended:to the police station, where 
Clerk Hopkins bailed them in $500 each for their ap- 
‘pearance to-morrow morning. As a sequel or flank 
movement to this’ charge, it is supposed, and quite 
probable, that ‘Perkins and the .woman were this 
afternoon 








QUIETLY MARRIED. 
The former secured a marriage certificate to-day, and 
this afternoon went to Salem, New Hampshire, where 
it is alleged they were married, and they returned to 
this city in their carriage this evening, occupying his 
residence, which it is understood will be vacated by 
his only daughter and her husband and child early in 
the morning. The marriage of the father is a serious 
affair with his children when considering the final 
disposition of his large property. In the police court 
this forenoon they were arraigned on complaints 
charging them with procuring abortion and having 
lewd and lascivious cohabitation. They waived ex- 
amination on both complaints, and were held in 
$1,000 in each case. 
- ——-——- —ñ 


Why Should he Weep? 


The trial of Richard B. Rollinson indicted for the 
murder of George Sisk,at Tompkinsville, Staten Island, 
on the morning of the 4th of July last, was concluded 
on the 30th in the Richmond County Court of Oyer 
and Terminer. Judge Smith, for the defense, con- 
cluded his summing up: Assistant District Attorney 
Swartwout summed up the case for the people. He 
said: ‘‘ Now, the ball which pierced Sisk’s brain was 
a line shot. The prisoner says he merely drew his 
pistol for the purpose of warning Sisk, and the pistol 
was discharged accidentally. Sisk was a much taller 
man than the prisoner, and consequently the 
prisoner’s arm must have been elevated in order to 
effect a line shot.”’ 

Judge Gilbert delivered a brief charge to the jury. 
He said he could not understand why the prosecution 
pressed the case for a conviction of murder, and told 
the jury that their verdict must either be manslaugh- 
ter in the fourth degree or an acquittal. The jury re- 
tired at ten minutes to 1 P. u., and returned to the 
court room at twenty-five minutes past 2 P. M., with 
a verdict of manslaughtrr in the fourth degree. 

Judge Gilbert sentenced Rollinson to the Kings 
County Penitentiary for five months, but before doing 
s* cautioned the prisoner against ever again carrving 
deadly weapons. 
Judge Smith said that 
he would appe&) to Governor Robinson for the pardon 
of Rollinson. 

and — 
Assassin Currie’s Trial. 

GALVESTON, Tex., Nov. 1.—The trial of James Currie 
for the murder of the actor, B. C. Porter, has been 
changed, by consent of counsel, from December 1 to 
November 25. 

— ——— 


They now talk chanying the name 


to Burntwoed 


f Deadwood 





| met Jesse James and while riding slong said to Jesse, 


| «ey. u know you robbed my cousin and murdered 
Rollinson as he was removed from | 


commenced to wheel his horse. Shepherd then fired, 


| pursued by Jim Cummings, of the gang. 


ambuscade wae reached 


SIXTH AVENUE SOCIABILITIES. 





A Respectable Married Lady Assaulted 
in Early Evening on a Prominent 
Thoroughfare by a Presumed Gentle- 
man and Forcibly Kissed Without 
Provocation. 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

On Tuesday evening, 28th ult., Mr. McCormi-k, a 
blacksmith, who resides at 109 Thompson street, and 
has the reputation of being a respectable, hard work- 
ing man, went out to make some purchases. He took 
his wife with him and went up Sixth avenue to 
Twenty-sixth street, where he left her for a few mo- 
ments to go into a store and writea note. It was 
quite early in the evening and Mra. McCormick 
strolled up and down, looking into the windows, 
while she waited for her husband’s appearance. Sud- 
denly an elegantly-dressed man, who had come up 
behind her, threw an arm around her neck and with 
an expression of endearment, 

LEANED OVER AND KISSED HER. 

With a shriek the woman broke away, and then, sob- 
bing and frightened, she hurried into the store, where 
her husband was engaged, and told him what had oc- 
curred. At once the blacksmith sprang out of doors, 
and in a fury made fcr the insulter of his wife, but 
Policeman Tobins, of the Twenty-ninth precinct, had 
been before him, and he reached the walk only to 
find the man struggling and expostulating in his 
grasp. It was with some difficulty, even then, that 
the enraged husband could be restrained from inflict- 
ing summary punishment, but he promised himself 
the satisfaction of prosecuting the other in court. 

The prisoner was taken to the Twenty-ninth pre- 
cinct station-house and locked up for the night. He 
stated that his name was Francis Howland, that he 
resided at 94 Fifth avenue, and that he was forty 
years of age. When his occupation was asked he said 
he was a gentleman. On the following morning he 
was arraigned before Justice Bixby, in the Jefferson: 
Market police court. Mrs. McCormick, neatly dressed 
and modest in manner, was there, with her six 
months’ old baby in her arms and 

HER HUSBAND BY HER -SIDE. 
She told the story as given above. 

«I deny the charge,”’ said the prisoner. ‘I was 
passing along the street when that woman accosted 
me.” 

Mrs. McCormick seemed about to burst into tears 
at this, and the stalwart blacksmith shut his fists 
threateningly. 

“I saw her talking to a man, and when he left her 
she seemed by her actions to invite my company.” 

The magistrate looked up sternly at this. 

‘From what I learn,” he said, ‘this is a respect- 
able woman and the wife of a hard-working man who 
toils for his daily bread. This is the second time you 
have insulted her. Last night you behaved toward 
her like a ruffian, but not content with that you now 
do her a more brutal wrong in trying to blacken her } 
charac ‘er.’ 

The prisoner then asked leave to apologize,and said 
that he might be wrong. 

“You are, sir,” said Justice Bixby, emphatically: 
“Your conduct is more than that. It is cowardly.” 

Mr. Howland winced at this, but said he was will- 
ing to square the matter. 

“ You can only square it,’’ said his honor, “‘ by pay 
ing a fine of $10, and by furnishing $500 bail for your 
good behav.or or stand committed to prison for six 
months.”’ 

‘“*Won’t your honor accept my parole ‘” asked 
Howland; “I have no money with me. I promise to 
return and furnish bail as well as pay the fine.” 

But the magistrate was inexorable and sent him 
into the prison, with the suggestion that he could 
send for his friends if he wished to. Later in the day 
several persons dropped in to see the offender, but as 
there .was some legal objection to the bail they 
offered the magistrate declined it. 


--- ee 


A Desperate Fight with the James Gang. 








(Subject of Illustration. | 

Kansas City, Mo., Nov. 3.—It has been known to 
the officials of Joplin. Mo., for some days past that 
the James brothers, and at least two other members 
of their gang, were in that vicinity. It was supposed 
that a raid was contemplated on the bank at Joplin 
or Short Creek, and each had been carefally guarded, 
anticipating such a visit. At four o’clock yesterday 
afternoon George Shepherd rode excitedly into Short 
Creek, with blood streaming from a shot in the thigh, 
and sundry scratches and bullet holes through his 
saddle skirt. He said he hai a fight with the James 
gang. Shepherd was one of Quantrel’s men, and had 
participated with the James and Youngers in the rob- 
beries of a Kentucky bank. He claims to have had 
an old grudge against Jesse James. He has met the 
party as a friend several] times in the past, and again 
a few days ago in their hiding place on Short Creek. 

Shepherd’s story of the affair is as follows: Shep- 
herd, Mike and Tém Carry and another man set out 
yesterday to capture the gang. Three were to secrete 
themselves, while Shepherd was to proceed to the 
rendezvouz, shoot Jesse James and retreat. The 
others, it was expected, would pursue and be drawn 
into the ambuscade near the hiding place. Shepherd 


him.’ James moved his hand toward his pisto] and 


hitting him back of the ear, and James tell: eadlong 
Shepherd wheeled his horse and fled, 
Several 
shots were exchanged, but Cumminge, having the 


to the ground. 





filcctest horse, came alongside and shot Shepherd 
through the thivh, the fire from the pistol burnin, 
his clothing. Shepherd knocked one pistol from his 
pursner’s hand and thinks he broke one arm with a) 
shot aa Cummings wheeled his horse and went back. 

This all took place before the point selected for the 


| 


| 
} 


The party then returned to 


Short Creek for reinforcements. A heavily armed 


posse went out this morning to scour the Short Creek 
woods. 
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A NARROW ESCAPE. 








The Discovery Which Will Probably Save 
an Accused Rapist From Fifteen — 
Imprisonment. 





A singular and highly important — was 
made in a criminal case in Elizabeth, N.J., on the 
30th ult.—a discovery which will saves man already 
convicted of a heinous crime from a long term in the 
state prison, and which resulted in the arrest and in- 
carceration in the Union County Jail of the real cul- 
prite. On Wednesday, 28th, a young man named 
Harry Lowther, a resident of Elizabeth and respect- 
ably connected, was placed on trial in the Court of 
Quarter Sessions in that city on an indictment for an 
assault on Miss Emily Oakley, of the same city, on the 
evening of June 17 last, while she was returning from 

a church picnic at Eller’s Grove. The young lady 
was found wandering in the streets at midnight on 
that night, and when taken to the police station 
related the circumstances of the attack made upon 
her, but was une»le st the tim > to idéntify or 

GIVE THE NAME OF HER ASSAILANT. 
S:veral weeks later, while walking on Broad street 


with her brother, she met young Lowther and imme- | 


diately said to her borther: “That is the man who 
assaulted me. An officer was at once notified and 
Lowther was placed under arrest. He acknowledged 
that he had met Miss Oakley at the picnic, but stren- 
uously denied that he was guilty of the charge, assert- 
ing that he left the grove before she did, and that he 
was at his home and in bed by 11 o’clock. When 
placed on the witness stand he reiterated: his state- 
ment, which was corrohorated by his brother and two 
other respectable citizens. Miss Oakley, in her state- 
ment to'the jury, was positive that he was the man 
who assaulted her. The jury retired at 4 o’clock on 
the afternoon of the 29th, and, after balloting al’ 
night, brought in a verdict of “ Guilty ” at 10 o’clock 
on the following morning, with a recommendation 
for mercy. The blow completely 
PROSTRATED THE YOUNG MAN. 
Shortly after the verdict had heen reudered ex-Chiet 


of Police John Keron was handed a note which hada, 


few moments before been received by a Mrs. Heaton, 

an aunt of the young lady. It read as follows: — 
“ ELIZABETH, N. J., Oct. 30, 1879. 

** Mrs. JOHN LOWTHER : 

“ With pleasure I take the pen to state to you that 
poor Harry is not guilty of the crime. As a friend I 
state to you that Charles Berry is the guilty percon. 
1 wish that you would see: the chief about that, and 
have him arrested. Please excuse mr for not telling 
you before. I was afraid to get in the scrape myself. 
Please excuse my writing, for ] am very anxious. .-, 

“Yours truly, Unknown. 

“ Patecick Caffrey came up the avenue with Mrs. 
Heaton, and Charles Berry came up with Miss Oakley. 
If you want witnesses you will hear from us here- 
after. Yours truly, UNKNOWN.” 

Chief Keron made minute inquiries concerning the 
man who 

DELIVERED THE NOTE TO MRS. HEATON. 

She informed him the stranger was an old man, who 
limped and used a cane. The officer shortly after- 
ward saw on Broad street a man named Hegel, who, 
upon being closely questioned, acknowledged that he 
delivered the note, and fucthermore said that his son 
and a young man named Sauerbrand saw Miss Oakley 
in the company of one of the men mentioned on the 
night of-the assault and Mrs. Heaton in the company 
of Caffrey. The latter was found at work in a coal 
yard by the ex-chief at half past 5 o’clock, and at first 
denied with indignation that he had been at the pic- 
nic or that he knew Miss Oakley. When the letter 
was shown to him he acknowledged that he said that 
Berry was the guilty man. 

Berry was subsequently arrested, and he, to>, at 
first denied that he knew anything about the case, and 
said that he was at Long Branch on the night of the 
assault. Afterward, like Caffrey, he acknowledged 
having been in the company of Miss Oakley and her 
aunt, and protested that Caffrey was guilty of the 
crime. They were at once committed to the county 
jail. Counselor Gilhooly, who defended young Low- 
ther, has moved for a nolle prosequi. 

Lowther would have been sentenced to the state 
prison for fifteen years on the 31st but for this cir- 
cumstance. 


464 
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Turfman McDaniel’s Little Affair. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

TRENTON, N. J., Oct. 1.—Yesterday Justice Digman 
of this city heard a charge preferred by George Phil- 
lips of Lawrence township, a well-known farmer, 
against Colonel David McDaniel, the well-known 
horseman of Princeton, and his son. The charge is 
that on Wednesday Colonel McDaniel fired a gun 
loaded with buckshot at Phillips with intent to kill, 
and that David McDaniel, Jr., threw stones at him 
with the same purpose. Colonel McDaniel had been 
visiting a sister of the complainant on the previous 
evening, and wor’s were exchanged between Phillips 
and McDaniel, which ended in the latter’s being 
ordered to cease his visits, under penalty of being 
clubbed. Colonel McDaniel came again next — 
as Phillips was driving to Trenton. 

According to Phillips, Coionel McDaniel stood at 
the roadside with a shot,un in his hand. Seeing the 
gun and hearing the colonel say that he could not 
have a better opportunity of clubbing him, Phillips 
drove off as fast as he could. McDaniel, he charges, 
fired, and a portion of the charge lodged in the wood 
work of the wagon and tore the curtains. A little way 





down the road young McDaniel, Phillips alleyes, as- 
| sailed him (Phillips) with stones, Phillips escaped 
injury. The case is set Jown for trial at the January 


term of court. 

Colonel McDaniel is well kuown as the owner of 
Harry Bassett. Mr. Puillips is a brother of Dr. W. W, 
I.. Phillips of this city. 
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MRS. MARY AVERY, A WEALTHY LADY, BECOMING MIRED IN A 
WHILE PASSING’ THROUGH “LINK SWAMP,” AT NIGHT, IS HELD 
PRISONER IN THAT ON FOR EIGHT DAYS BEFORE BEING RES- 
CUED; PIKE OOUNTY, Paez 18, : . 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Oalendar of Oonspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER'S UGLY RECORD. 


The Fiendish Deed Which a Little Min- 
nesota Town Furnishes to the 
Category of Horrors. 
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NEW ENGLAND'S POISONING 


MURDERED WITH A BILLIARD CUE. 
BRADFORD, Pa., Nov. 3.—Patrick Harrington died 
here this afternoon from the effects of a blow from a 
billiard cue in the hands of Joe Daniels five weeks 
ago. The murderer has fled the country. 


A HUSBAND MURDERESS AND SUICIDE. 
‘ANNAPOLIS, Oct. 30.—Mrs. Frank Chairs, living at 
Ourtis’ Creek, near Walker’s Pavilion Anne Arundel 
county, shot her husband yes!erday afternoon. and 
then shot and instantly killed herself. Mr. Chairs is 
thought to be mortally wounded. 


THE MAYOR TOOK THE STAKE. : 

Monte Jim and Hen Brown played a heavy game of 
cards at Eagle City, Colorado. They quarreled when 
there was a stake of $2,000 on the table, leveled their 
’ révolvers and fired’three shots apiece. Jim as killed, 
and Hen may not recover. The money is in the 

hands of the mayor of the town. 


RAPISTS ON TRIAL. 

‘Fatrmount, W. Va., Nov. 1—Lindsey Jones, charged 
_ with raping a young lady named Ella Ice, last August, 
: at Mannington, has. been on trial here for several 
, dgys. The jury returned a verdict of guilty to-day, 
and Jones was sentenced to five years in the peniten- 
tiary. Several others are charged with the same 
‘. offense, and it looks as if they will all meet the same 
fate. 


MANIA. 


REMARKABLE MURDER CHARGE. 
-The uncommon charge of attempting to murder by 
: etarvation is made against a man and woman in San’ 
Francisco. They locked the woman’s husband in a 
strong room, on the pretense that he was insane, and 
tea him next to nothing. Their object was to get his 
money and then marry. He was at the yoint of death 
when rescued, but improved with proper nourich- 


mént. 


ACQUITTED OF MURDER. 

_ SPRINGFIELD, Ill., Oct. 31.—In the Sangamon circuit 
court to day was concluded the trial of John Crosby, 
cdlored, for the murder of Chris Murment, in May, 
1877. Crosby was tried once before, was found guilty 
of manslaughter and sentenced to the penitentiary for 
six years. He got a new trial, and to-day was acquit- 
ted by the jury. The killing was the result of a quar- 
rel about the lease of a piece of land. 


MURDERED AND PLUNDERED. 

-Inon Mountain, Mo., Oct. 30.—The body of an un- 
known man, with his skull smashed in, was found 
yésterday on the road about three miles east of this 
place. When ‘ast seen this man, in company with 
auother named Charles Hardin, and two women and 
two teams, were at the toll-gate near by, and it is sup- 
posed the murder was committed by Hardin for the 
ptrpose of plunder. Letters addressed to Robert 
Ferguson, dated Plainfield, MM., were found on the 
pérson of the murdered man. Hardin has since been 

ted, but what has become of the women is not 
kbown. 


* ARRAIGNMENT OF THE FRYE ASSASSINS. 

Boston, Nov. 3.—This afternoon, in the Supreme 
Judicial Court, Nicolo Infantos, alias “ Nick,’’ and 
Antonio Ardito, otherwise called “the Greek,’ were 
afraigned for the murder of Joseph F. Frye, on the 
14th of August last, by shooting him with a pistol. 
Saro Chavaro, alias Nino Antonio; Vincenza Bandiera, 
alias Charley Frost, and Joseph Donato were charged 
with being accessories before the fact,in that they 
procured the principals above named to commit the 


murder. The indictment was translated into Italian 
by the court interpreter. The prisoners all pleaded 
not guilty. 


DESPERATE AND FATAL ENCOUNTER. 

GREENVILLE, Miss., Oct. 31.—A difficulty occurred 
i¢et night at Leota, twenty miles below here, which 
resulted in the death of Harry Eley,a merchant, and 
the serious wounding of a man named Atkinson. Both 
parties fred about the same time, and were so close 
to each other their faces were burned by the powder. 
Atkinson’s second shot struck Eley below the left eye, 
inflicting a mortal wound. Eley fell, but by a despe- 

te @ffort raised himeelf up and fired a third shot at 
Atkinson, wounding him high up in the thigh and 
fracturing the bone. Eley died about three minutes 
after he was shot. The origin of the difficulty is un- 
known. : 


A RAVISHER FOILED. 

A.Tton, Ill., Oct. 29.—A man named James McFet- 
rjdge wae on trial to-day in Justice Koonan's court 
oicharge of attempting to commit a rape on the 
person of Mrs. Shemmelfenning, a widow. While on 
the way from Upper Alton last night, Mrs. Shemmel- 
fenning was attacked by McFetridge, but the assault 
was witnessed by two men nawed C. Thompson and 
H. Fiser, who went to her rescue. The latter fired at 
the assailant with a gun, the cvarge of small shot 
taking effect in McFetridge’s shoulder, whereupon he 
fled. He was subsequently arrested,and on exami- 
nation to-day was bound over in the sum of $2,000, to 
appear for trial at the next term-of the circuit court. 


QUEER eno GANG COLLARED. 

Sir. Lovts, Nov. 2.--The gang of counterfefters re- 
ported a couple of fan age as having been arrested 
in Andrew county. 
jail at Kansas City 


this state. have been lodged in 
Their names are David}Rain, Ww. 


‘fession having been given under seal to Rev. Dr. Mc- 


| tion and removed the stomach and a portion of the 


no one was with Mrs. Parker when she died, except 


‘nephew, ‘however, stopping him from going. It is 


C. Bain, Edward Bain, Jesse C. Lewis, Thomas Glad- 
man and George Riley. Deputy United States Mar- 
shal H. E. Dickson worked up the case, and was assist- 
ed in making the captures by Deputy Marshal Allen 
and William Starr, sheriff of Andrew county. George 
Riley and Ed Bain were arrested while casting dol 
lars, and their molds and material seized. Northwest 
Missouri has been flooded with spurious dollars and 
half dollars made by this gang, and they are said to 
be good counterfeits, but a little light. 


EXECUTION OF A DOMESTIC MURDERER. 

CORNWALL, Ont.; Oct. 31.—The execution of Clark 
Brown, convicted of the murder of his father and 
sister at West Winchester on the might of the 2nd of 
September last, took place here this- morning at 8 
o'clock. There was a large c:owd at the court-house 
door seeking admission, but only those holding tickets: 
issued by the sheriff were admitted.- Not more than 
seventy-five persons witnessed the execution. At the 
appointed time the prisoner was pinioned, and the 
solemn procession started from his cell to the gal- 
lows, led by the sheriff, followed by Kev. Dr. McNish 
and the Rev. Mr. Bince, the prisoner and the hang. 
man.bringing up the rear. The prisoner walked with. 
a firm step, but said nothing on the gallows, his con- 


Nish. 


SUSPICION OF POISONING. 
Portsmouth, N. H., Oct. 31.—Sanford, Maine, is ex- 
cited ‘over the sudden death of Mrs. Elizabeth Parker, 
aged seventy-eight years, the wite of B. G. Parker, to 
whom she, was married about three years ago. Her 
death occurred while sitting at the breakfast table, on 
Friday, October 17. The facts that no physician was 
called, that she was buried the next day, and that she 
had about $5,000 left her by a former husband in the. 
bank, which, it ia alleged, Parker and his nephew had 
tried to obtain, ed to a suspicion of foul play and an 
application to the proper authorities for an official 
examination. Accordingly Coroner Newell summoned 
a juryon Thursday, had the body exhumed and held | 
ah inquest. Doctors made ‘a post-mortem examina- 


liver to send tothe state assayer. at Portland for 
analysis. An examination of the heart’and brain 
showed no trace of disease sufficient to cause death. 
The hearing wae continued for two weeks, when the 
report of the assayer will be made. It ia stated that 


her husband, who sent a messen’er for a doctor, the 


said that the couple were in the habit of quarreling 
Over money matters. 


SMASHING THE SEVENTH COMMANDMENT. 
BaLTimoRE, Nov 1.—From Laurel. Prince George 
county, Md., a few miles from Washington, comes a 
sad story of ministerial shortcomings and a shipwreck 
of a once happy household. The chief figure in the 
domestic drama is Rev. W. R. McNeer, who for some 
time past has been the pastor of the Methodist Epis- 
copal Church in the village. His wife is a lady of 
beauty and culture, and the fruits of the union were 
several interesting children. A few days ago Rev. Mr. 
McNeer disappeared, and since that time scandal has 
been busy with the reverend gentleman’s doings. He 
was, as most pastors are, very popular with the female 
members of his flock, and, in one case at least, the 
intimacy, it is said, with a young lady was of such a 
character as to place the Rev. McNeer in the attitude 
of having violated the seventh commandment. A few 
days ago a basket containing a boy baby, supposed to 
be the fruits of the intercourse, was laid onthe steps 
of the pastor’s dwelling, and soon after Mr. McNeer 
made hasty preparations for flight, and is now sup 
posed to be somewhere in the West. Before leaving, 
however, the reverend gentleman was thoughtful 
enough to call on the deacons and elders who had not 
heard the story of the scandal and borrowed various 
sums of money. His family is plunged in grief at the 
unministerial conduct of the reverend pastor. 

A FRIGHTFUL BUTCHERY. 

Winona, Minn., Oct. 31.—The murder of AunajMaria 
Krudewick in the town of Wilson, about eight miles 
from Winona, on the night of October 29, was one of 
the most cold-blooded assassinations that ever dark- 
ened the criminal record of Winona county. The 
venerable widow, in her ninetieth year, lived all 
alone, possessed of remarkably good health for one of 
her years. With hér little grocery and restaurant she 
had managed to support herself, and it is supposed 
hadsome money. Less than a year ago she is said to 
have received from one of the banks here $1,200 in 
gold in exchange for greenbacks. Whether this money 
is in the house or not is not knewn, but it is known 
that she had recently received some money paid by 
some of the neighbors, and the wallet in her trunk hav- 
ing been ransacked indicates that’ the murder was 
committed by some one who knew that she had 
money and the place where it was kept. Coroner 
Lessing held an inquest to-day. He describes the ap- 
pearance of the room and body as presenting a fright- 
ful*spectacle. The body lay back of the kitchen 
stove, on the floor against the back door, the bowels 
protruding, and burned to a crisp from the bowels up 
to the head. On the other side of the temporal bone 
there was a wound and fracture of the skull done by 
a stick of wood, which was found lying on the table. 
The coroner saye the evidence indicates that Mrs 
Krudewick was visited about 8 o’clock P. wu. by a per- 
son well acquainted in her house, and with the 
whereabout of her money, and while sitting near the 
table, ready to go to bed, and reading her evéning | 
prayer, she was knocked down and left lying for dead 
while the murderer was after the money. He then 
came back to the room, unscrewed the top of the kero- 
sene lamp and poured the contents ot it over her, set- 
ting the same on fire, and left the room, locking up 
the house. The poor woman came to her senses after 
the brute had gone and tried to reach the water- 
bucket to put the fire out. In her frantic efforts she 
got toward the back door, where she sank down ex- 
haasted, and there burned to a crisp. The floor also | 
had a hole burned through, but the house did not 
catch. 








Dill for the apprehension of the murderer 





lightened and brightened to a silvery hazel. 


‘told has “been told by him,’ 


about that. 


; should I?’ 


HOBOKEN’S TRAGIC. SCANDAL. 


— 


The Indictments in the Alleged Adultery 
Charge Against Dr. Franz Geisler and 
Mrs. Roseneck, and What the Beauti- 
ful Surviving Defendant Has to Say 
About the Matter. 





{With Portraits. | 

Mrs. Roseneck, whose name has been connected 
with the late Dr. Geisler of Hoboken, N. J., whose 
suicide by taking morphine has already been re 
corded. in ‘the’. columns of the GAZETTE, was ar- 
rested at a late hour on Friday night, 318t ult., after 
concluding her testimony taken by Coroner Wiggins 
of Hoboken.-, She was lodged in jail on a capias, and 
‘on the foltowing day arraigned before Judge Garrett- 
son on a Charge of adultery. She, through her coun- 
sel, pleaded not guilty and was remanded to jail. 
A reporter who interviewed her gives the following 


*pén portrait of the accused woman in this remarkable 


scandal case. Her face was the strikingly beautiful 


cone of a pronounced brunette, enshrined in waves of 


jetty blue-black hair of great length and luxuriance. 
The mouth and eyes, however, were the most note- 
worthy. ‘features: the former full, with delicately- 
chiseled lips, red‘and pouting, the latter strangely 
large, prominent and lustrous, and of a deep, dark 
brown, that at times “ stilled” to black, and again, 
when agitated or stirred by the thoughts within, 
There 
were tears in her eyes, as well as in her voice, wheu 
she first spoke, and her long, firm, but well-founded 


‘hands moved nervously, as well as her shape}y figure, 


arshe bowed. acknowledging her identity in reply to 
the reporter’s query, ‘“‘Mrs. Roseneck, I believe ?’’- 
The: followed some desultory conversation, after-- 
which Mrs. Roseneck was asked to make a statement 
in reference to her connection with Dr. Geisler. 

“It would be of no use,” she said, “It would be no 
use; the papers have got the whole thing wrong. No 
two accounts agree, and all that I could say would 
not avail to Go away with the wrong 

IMPRESSIONS THAT HAVE ALREADY BEEN FORMED. 
Besides, what can 1 tell you? All that there is to be 
meaning Dr. Geisler; 
“everything that he said was true. How long had I 
known him? About two years—perhaps more.. I 


first made hix« acquaintance professionally, when I 


was sick for eight months. He visited me then as my 
doctor, after vard we became friends. He was perse- 
cuted by those who misunderstood him, and used to 
cgme to me with his troubles; that is all I can say 
I was born in Germany, in Saxony, and 
have been here in the United States for over six or 
seven years. When I first made Dr. Geisler’s ac- 
quaintance I lived on Union Hill. When the trouble 
came upon the doctor and we were both arrested and 
locked up, I knew not what to do. I shall never for- 
get that day if I liv: for a thousand years. We were 
not to blame, neither of us. It was all a misunder- 
standing. Yes, 

1 WILL ADMIT I WAS FO 8D OF HIM. 
How could I help it, he was good to me in every way. 
But there was nothing wrong in our friendship or 
intercourse. He was miserable at his own house. 
When he went away from his own home, he went 
away because he wanted peace. He was, I say, sick; 
his disease, I don’t know what you call it, was one 
that made everything he eat turn to sugar—[Diabetes 
probably—Rep.J]—and he could only eat flesh and 
drink red wine. Six months ago he offered to let his 
wife geta divorce if she would only agree, but she 
wouldn’t. No, sir, I do not think he contemplated 
‘suicide at the first, only he was completely broken 
down. His friends, he said, had nearly all, with the 
exception of Justice Rusch, gone back on him. He 
felt most the action of his masonic brothers. Besides 
this he was told that a relative of his wife would 
spend the half of his fortune to send him to State 
Prison. When he heard this and the Grand Jury 
found the indictment, he became 

‘“ WEARY, BROKEN, DESPONDENT. 

He could not face a trial, not because he was not in- 
nocent, but the ordeal, the publicity, and then the 
fear of being locked up, it was that more than any- 
thing that drove him to despair. Yes, I know that he 
had contemplated one way of getting out of the diffi- 
culty. He did speak to me about it, and he did give 
me some.morphine. 

“I told Justice Rusch that he-had given it to me to 
take, and he (the justice) threatened to have me ar- 
rested if I did not give it upto him. I then said I’d 
thrown it away. I never gave it to the justice, Did 
lever contemplate taking it? I—I—no. I have no 
poison now. If I wanted it though,’’ and here her 
eyes flashed and glowed and the pupils became irides- 
cent with a strange light, “I know where to get it. It 
was one day last week, I don’t remember the day. He 
spoke to me first; later I hear he told Justice Rusch 
that he had a friend, pointing to his pocket, in whom 
he could place faith if all the others went back on 
him. When the justice asked him what he meant, 
he told him he Z 

‘HAD A BOTTLE OF MORPHINE IN BIS POCKET.” 
“He never wrote to me just before his death; that is, 
I got no letter from him.”” It was evident that Mrs. 
Roseneck was keeping something back, sticking to 
the truth perhaps in word, but not in point of tact. 
Changing the conversation, she said: ‘“‘Oh, I am so 
weary, 80 broken down, you cannot imagine; I have | 
felt so terribly the last few days, youterday and to- 
| day. It’s the reaction, I suppose.’ 
reporter suddenly interjected: ‘ You are not think- 
ing of following Dr. Geisler’s example, Mrs. Rose- 
neck?’ Surprised, she turned abruptly, facing the 
interrogator, her wondrous eyes glowing with the in- 
tensity of live coals. ** Ye —’’ the word almost escaped 


her lips, but catching herself ere the first letter was 


well out of her mouth, she changed it to‘* No, why 
Asked about what she intended to de, 


and as to her movements in the tuture, Mrs. Rose- 
f{neck auswered that it was her 
A reward of $300 has been offered by Sheriff 


intention to leave 


Hoboken as soon as she could get away from it; 


everybody there knew ber and spoke about her. It 


Once again the | 


twas dreadful, she remarked,to think that-.so many: 


| thought badly of her, and she could not endure to're- · 


main. To what place she would go she could not 
tell. The, United States were large, and perhaps there 
was some spot where the — would pat aid or 
recognize her. ; * 


— 


— — 


bod 
Horrible. ‘Tragic Mystery. 


Syracuse, N. V.. Nov. t= Inteligance was received 
this evening from Weedsaport, a village on the Central 
and Hudson River Railroad, west. of this city, of'a 
mysterious death, under circumstances strongly. ip- 
dicating murder. A mile south of this villages . 
widow named Mrs. Willism O’Haran, resided in:-a: - 
substantial brick dwelling. Two years ago her his. - 
band was driven to suicide by her, quarrelous dispo- 
sition. The estate of the old man, which consisted of - 
a few acres of land and a house and barn, was devised 
to a son: +The mother and. son became engaged in a 
controversy _ and the latter finally left the house. 
Mrs. O’Haran lived alone and hired a man to till the 
soil. The woman’s passionate and rude ways incited 
the displeasure of the boys of the neighborhood and 
the youths showed their dislike by throwing stones _ 
through her windows and hurling missiles at her 
when she passed. She frequently remarked that she 
was afraid of being :killed. : 

Last week she was missed, and a small boy was sent 
to the house to learn whether she had gone away, 
The door was unfastened, but an obstruction pre- 
vented it from swinging open. The boy peered 
through a window, and was horrified by seeing the 
body of the woman lying on the floor with the feet 
to the door. The body was cut and bruised and the 
place was covered with blood. No post mortem ex- - 
amination was held and the remains were buried on 
Sunday. An inquest was held yesterday, and the cor- - 
oner’s jury brought in a verdict of “ cause of death 
unknown.” The body was in an advanced state of 
decomposition, and had probably lain. _Bndisturbed | 
for five or six days. One fact that leads to thie sus- 
picion of murder is that the lock of the door ‘was 
found to be broken. The village is intensely excited. 


Tragic Election-Day Dispute. 


John Lynch, a japanner,.of 163 Mott street, was 
stabbed and killed on election by Thomas Condon, a 
truck driver of 182 Elizabeth street. The men met in 
a barroom at 11 Spring street at about 54, in the after. 
noon. Lynch was with a party of friends, who, like 
himself, were adherents of Tammany Hall. Condon 
was drinking at the bar, cnd his attention was attract” 
ed by the conversation of Lynch and his friends. He 
pushed himselfin among them and loudly proclaimed 
himself a Republican. A dispute followed, which 
soon became so warm that the party were requested 
to be quiet or quit the barroom. Lynch and his 
friends went out. Condon followed them, and came 
up with them at Spring and Elizabeth streets. He ap- 
peared to be under the influence of liquor. The dis- 
cussion was taken up evin more boisterous than be- 
fore, and Condon’s talk was very offensive. The 
others attacked him, and in the melee he drew his 
pocketknife and cut Lynch twice—in thé thigh near 
the groin, and in his leg lower down. Condon broke 
away from the others and ran, followed by Policeman 
McGuire, who caught him. He was taken to the 
Mulberry street police station, where he was soon in 
a deep drunken sleep. His manner before the desk 
was stupid and unconcerned. He said that the others 
attacked him, and that he did not know. how the stab- 
bing was done.-¢ 

Lynch was carried on a stretcher to the police sta- 
tion, bleeding freely. When the stretcher was put 
down he gasped, and in anotber minute he was dead. 
He was thirty-one years old, unmarried, and was 
known as a steady worker and an inoffensive man. 
When his sister heard that he was hurt she ran to the 
police station, but he was dead when she got there. 


> — 


A Philadelphia Lawyer’s Plea in a Woman 
Scrape. . 


PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 31.—The developments in the 
case of the well-known lawyer,W. H. Redheifer, whom 
the notorious Mrs. Wallingford accused of bigamy. 
promises to be very interesting. Redheifer has 
brought action against Mrs. Wallingford for damages: 
declaring the charge to be false and_for the purpose of 
blackmail. To-day Mrs. Wallingford showed a re- 
porter a marriage certificate, signed by E. A: Blake,a 
New York clergyman, dated New York, May 12, 1872. 
She also produced a paper purporting to be a certified 
copy of the registry of the marriage. It bears the seal » 
of the Health Department, and is regularly signed. 
Mrs. Wallingford spoke of her relations with Redheifer, 
and told some curious stories concernifg him. She . 
said she had known him at various times by different 
aliases. “ One of his names,” she said, ‘‘ was Peter 
Rathborn:’”’ another, “‘ R. H. Williams.’’ He has not 
acted like a man to her or others with whom he has 
been brought in contact. 

Redheifer’s affidavits set forth that he is a good and 
lawful citizen, and is not guilty of the charges made; 
that he was never married to Mrs. Wallingford, and 
that his reputation has sustained injury, both asa 
citizen and as an attorney. There are other papers 

in which grave charges are made againet Mrs. Wal- 
| | lingford, and insinuations that she has been guilty of 

various acts that make ber reprehensible in the eyes 
| of the law, and daugerous to the commubity. 


— 











‘Hello, Bill, wher did you change your boarding 
house ?” said Charles Callender to William Creamer 
|at New Vienna, Ohio, as they met in the street. 
| Creamer bad just been released from prison, and, re- 
garding the question as iusulting, he drew a big knife 
and stabbed the offender; but Callender was quick 


enough with a revolver to save his own life and kill 
Creamer. 
CEs OS ae eke 
Daniel Brady, of Newark. N. J., was arrested Sun 


day night, 2nd inat., on ac — of attempting to kill 
| his wife. 
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colleague meant to call attention to the injustice to 
his client that was liable to result from the 

reading of the letter. He did not imagine thet Mr. 
Gerry intended any imposition. The high character 
enjoyed by Mr. Gerry wae too well known and too 


air, and when the men went away I could hear the 
dog walk around snarling. Aftera while some one 
came and thrust some twist bread through one of the 
holes. When the dog came up sniffiing I gave him 
the crust and I eat th soft part. I cried myself to 
sleep, and put some leaves in the air-holes to keep 


BETSEY’S BENEFACTIONS. ~ 


The Queer Correspondence Between 
Father Bradley and Miss Mary Marx 
as Developed in a Notable New York 











Astounding Facts Relative to a Shock- 








ingly Large Proportion of the 
Police Figures of 


LOST LITTLE ONKS. 


An Explanation of:,the Disappearance 
and Fate of Many of the Un- 
heard-of Waifs. 


HORRIBLE HUMAN — TRAFFIC. 





In this city, itis a matter of fact, that over two thou- 
sand cases of lost children are reported to the police 
inthe course of a year. The large proportion of 
these are, to be sure, simply instances of truancy, or 
where the little ones have wandered away accidental- 
ly. At the same time. developments in the matter 
‘prove the existence of kidnapping to a greater ex- 
tent than is at all supposed, and in numerous cases 
the little ones are lost absolutely, and. their fathers 
and mothers mourn them as dead. In point of fact 
they are not dead, however, but fall victims to the 
charity of the public, or worse still, become the, 

the victims of inhuman taskmasters. The number 


of cases investigated by the Society for the Preven- |. 


tion of Cruelty to Children since its organization is 
4,052, and may be classified as follows: First, cases of 
gross ill-treatment, arising from the drunkenness or 
depravity of the parents; secondly, where. children 
of tender years are compelled to appear in theatri- 
cal and gymnastic performances: thirdly, cases 
where children are sold into slavery for the purpose 
of begging for the benefit of their owners; and lastly, 
where the children of wealthy parents are kidnapped 
for the purpose of extorting , . 
MONEY AS THE CONDITION OF. THEIR RETURN. 

The first class is by ‘far the most numerous, and | 
scarcely a day passes that such cases are not brought 
up for the adjudication of the courts; the recitals of 
cruelty and neglect are so constantly repeated that 
they appear to be regarded as a matter of course, and 
attract but little attention. Of the last class of 
cases the most notorious that has occurred in this 
country is the celebrated case of Charley Ross of 
Philadelphia, the details of which are familiar to 
most readers. 

Among the theatrical cases which attained promi- 
nence were those of “ Little All-Right,’’ who was re- 
leased from the control of Satsuma, the Japanese ac- 
robat, on a charge of cruelty: ‘‘ Prince Leo,”’ aged 7 
years, who was taken from the Tivoli Theatre, where 
he was compelled to walk the tight-rope. He testi- 
fied before the court that his owner and trainer, 
Walla. Leonard, was in the habit of beating him, 
kicking him, and otherwise 

MALTREATING HIM DURING HIS PRACTICE. 
About the same time little ‘‘ Zana Poole’’ was restor- 
ed to freedom by the efforts of Mr. Gatchell’s society 
in Washington. His case attracted great attention in 
the South, where he was first introduced to the pub- 
lic. Another case which long occupied the attention 
of the courts in this city was that of Mable Leonard, 
the child actress, who appeared in ‘‘Miss Multon’ 
with Miss Clara Morris. During the litigation the 
precocious little lady, who was committed to the 
custody of Miss Morris, by the court, made her es- 
cape from her guardian. She was afterward recov- 
ered and sent to school to complete her education. 

In the winter of 1875, a slatternly woman entered 
the office of the society, bringing with her a bright 
young girl of nine years, saying that she was the 
mother, but being entirely destitute asked that the 
child should be taken charge of for a short time. She 
was cared for six months, and a home finally procured 
for her in a private family, but the agent of the so- 
ciety, judging from her manner and genteel address 
that her parents might be persons of respectability, 
and that all was not right, proceeded to question her 
closely before allowing her to leave the institution, 
and the result was that she told the story of her kid- 
napping and detention by the wretched woman who 
pretended to be her mother. She gave her real name, 
Jennie Meelsher,, and her parents, who were persons 
of culture and refinement, were overjoyed at her re- 
turn. She was deterred from making known her 
condition sooner from absolute fear of the 

WOMAN WHO HAD ENSLAVED HEB. 
Hundreds of similar cases where there appears to be 
no object in holding unlawful possession of the 
the children are on record. A most extraordinary 
case of kidvapping occurred in the heart of the city 
in 1875. The victim was George Dunham, aged 11 
years. who resided with his mother at No. 383 Broome 
street. The story as told by himself sounds like a 
chapter of aromance. ‘My mother makes a living 
by selling newspapers,” said the boy, “since the 
the death of my father. On the day it happened I 
was on my way to school, and a man stopped me 
near an alleyway and asked me to pick up some 
money which fell from his hand, as he was lame and 
not able tostoop. While doing so I was seized and 


out the cold, In the morning the men came and re- 
moved the stone, and the dog jumped in and seized 
me by the collar. One man says to me, ‘ Your father 
is rich, isn’t he?’ I told him my father was dead and 
that my mother supported me by selling newspapers. 
When they found I told the truth they let me go, but 
said they would catch me again and kill we if I told 
anyb°dy what happened. I walked to a railroad 
track and found that I was outside of Harlem. I went 
to my aunt’s house then, and got my fare home, and 
told my mother everything.” 
The scoundrels had evidently made a mistake, and 
released the boy when they learned that he was 
NOT THE PERSON THEY WANTED. 
In the fall of 1875 éxcitement ran high over the story 
of the abduction of Josey Sullivan, which was aug- 
mented by the fact that Charley Ross had been stolen 
from his parenta only a short time previous. The 
boy, who was three and a half years old, was last 
seen playing in front of his father’s store and resi- 
dence, 412 Greenwich street. A large reward was 
offered for his return, and for three weeks detectives 
were engaged night and day in the case. The re- 
mains of the child were finally discovered in a hay- 
loft in the neghborhood, but the broken-hearted 
parents were never able to discover the cause or cir- 
cumstances of his death. 
About this time another daring attempt at kidnap- 
ping was discovered. Mrs. Herman Koehler of East 
Thirteenth street was engaged in examining some 
goods in Arnold & Constable’s store when a strange 
woman approached and patted her little four-year- 
old daughter on the head. Mrs. Koehler paid no at- 
tention to this incident, but soon afterward dis- 
covered that her child was missing, and dashing to 
the door was informed by an applewoman that the 
girl had gone away in a stage with another lady. 
Mrx, Koehler took a carriage and went in pursuit and 
recovered her child, but in the excitement 
_° ‘THE ABDUCTOR ESCAPED. 

e principal cases of the absolute en lavement of 

dren are those of the Italian padroni. For years 
past vigorous efforts have been made to crush out 
this class of slavery, but with partial success. It is 
an ‘astounding fact that at the resent time there are 
about 7,000 Italian children serving as slaves in this 
free country. They are purchased from their parents 
in their native ‘lend by the padroni, the average price 
paid being 100 levres, or $20, for each child. They 
are then shipped to this country, and compelled to 
beg or play musical instruments, and to turn over 
to their masters each day the proceeds of their 
labors. The padroni are constantly arrested and 
punished, but the business continues to flourish. 
Recently four Italian boys, known by the euphoni- 
ous names of “ Nick,’’ “ Jim,”’ “* Mike,’’ and “‘ Peter,” 


following are extracts from this communication : 
“ SyracuskE, N. Y., Jan, 6, 1879. 


ing for us, sent us from Italy with a certain tan 
named Giovanni Ramagpano, he 
AGREEING TO PAY THEM $20 ANNUALLY. 


any consideration for us. 


* * * 


room and kicks and beats us 
we beg your illustrious highness, do not make it 
known that we are the ones who complained to you, 
and be careful to advise the police to come quietly in 
the direction we give you, otherwise his spies who 
are out will tell him and he will rut away and we 


leave us in the street.’’ 


effectually suppreesed. 


-——— -_-—- eee —_----— - 


Boyton Shooting the Falls. 


[Subject of Tllustration. } 





A large crowd was assembled on the banks. 


face, and for a time he wasin imminent peril. 





taken into the alley by three or four men,and put 


into a large packing box with a large woolly dog. I | 
was told I would be killed if I made any noise, and | 
the dog growled and showed dis teeth when I com- | 
menced tocry. They neiled down the cover and left | 


myself and the dog inside, end then put the box on a | 
wagon at night and drove away. 

“ Afte: a couple of hours they stopped and took off | 
the cover, and the dog jumped out. This was in a | 
field. The men took a flat shovel and cut away the 


loose. They then raised a big flat stone which cov’ 


me in the hole and covered it up and 
LEFT THE DOG TO WATCH ME. 


end walked around. 


poy 


Justly Stern Justice. 








| 


sentenced the prisoner to be banged. 





| +> 


Mvcncte, Ind., 





the property of a padrone, made a written appeal to 
the Italian consul in this city for protection, and the 


“« ILLUST#:10U8 CONSUL :—On our bended kuees we 
four boys of Italy beg to tell you the following : Our 
ignorant parents in Italy, without any regard or feel- 


His wife in Italy does not keep the agreement. Every 
day all four of us have to play our harp or violin in 
snowy, rainy, cold or hot weather, without his having 
We are poorly clad and 
half starved, and every day we have to bring him $7 
or $8, and on Saturdays $10. In two years he has 
sent to his wife in Italy $2,000, and he has now in his 
trunk $1,400. If we complain he locks us up ina 
Now, 


Will Contest Now in Progress. 





At the hearing of the Marx will contest, before 
Surrogate Calvin, on Thursday, 30th ult., Mr. Edward 
Mitchell, counsel for Father Bradley, offended Mr. 
Elbridge T. Gerry by what he said about Mr. Gerry’s 
arrangement of extracts from a letter that Father 
Bradley wrote to his benefactress, Miss Mary Marx, 
on the day of his ordination as a Roman Catholic 
priest in England. In Mr. Gerry’s brief, the letter in 
question was quoted as follows: 

‘“‘My Dearest Aunt BetTexy: Everything went off 
delightful’'y. I was sick with joy and the consola- 
tions.Christ gave me. The whole congregation came 
up and kissed my hands. We had a champagne dir- 
ner afterward; nothing could have been nicer or 
more consoling.”’ 

Mr. Mitchell argued that a wrong impression was 
created by making these extracts from the letter and 
arranging them in that way. He called that arrange- 
ment “ Gerry-mandering,” but gfterward said that he 
had not meant to wound Mr. Gerry’s feelings or im- 
puen his actions. He- read the full letter to show 
that that which was “nice and consoling ’’ was a 
mass performed by the new-made priest, and 

NOT A DINNER EATEN BY HIM. 

The letter is as follows: 

“ Pao CaATHEDRA, CopPERAS HILL, Thursday, July 1. 
‘¢My DEAREST AUNT BETsEy:: The first letter my 
consecrated hands write is, as you see, addressed to 
you, to whom, under God, I owe’s0 much of my pres- 
ent unutterable happiness. I was made deacon on 
the Sunday, and in SS. Petar and Paul consecrated 
priest. Dr. Barry; formerly one of my fellow stu- 
dents at the English College, came -from Birmingham 
to be my assistant priest throughout the ceremonies, 
and to assist, therefore, both at the ordination and 
the first mass. Fa. Dyer (late of the Scotch College) 
came all the way from Glasgow to be present. Every- 
thing went off delightfully. J was sick with joy and 
the consolation Christ gaveme.  .- 

“After the ceremony I was made to sit on the 
Bishop’s seat with my back to the altar, and then the 
Bishop came up and kissed my hands, followed by all 


removed to the gate of the chancel, and the: whole con- 
gregation (about 600) came up and kissed my hand, and 
one poor woman who is going to be very ill, came to 
me for, the ~ 
‘* LAYING ON OF MY HANDS. 

Mrs. Bartlett was there, looking very pale, and many 
of my present friends. 

“We had a champagne dinner afterward, and in the 
evening I gave solemn benediction, with Drs. Barry 
and Dyer as deacon and subsdeacon. The Te Deum 
was sung in thanksgiving for me instead of the lit- 
any. 

‘‘ The next morning at 8 I said my first mass. Firat. 
Dr. Barry said his own mass, which I served; then I 
said mine, at which he assisted, Fa. Dyer being the 
server. Afterward Fa. Dyer said a mass of thanks-. 
giving. Nothing could have been nicer or more consoling. 
* * * * * * * 

“It is. of course, one of the best appointments in 
-the town, and everybody considers me a lucky dog— 
asindeedIam. If anybody had asked me to select a 
piace, I should have answered St. Nicholas, Liver- 
pool. 

“ Already my name is printed over my confessional)» 
‘Rev. L. J. D. Bradley,’ and to-day I commence my 
confessional duties. I cannot tell you how thankful 
I am—everybody is so kind and appear to be #0 gled, 
and gives me such hearty welcome. I have hada 
good cry ove: it many times. It is so much more 
than I could have expected. * * * * * 

“As things have turned out so well, Iam unutter- 


* 


the clergy present and the servers, &c. Then I was |: 


long. established to admit of doubt on that point. 
Nevertheless, the unintentional error or accident wah 


| as injurious to the Rev. Mr. Bradley as if it was intend- 


ed. Mr. Mitchell’e partner supposed that the error 
resulted from the fact that important sentences in 
the diary and letters of Miss Marx and Father Br-d- 
ley were marked by the lawyers on each side, and 
when Mr. Gerry’s brief was.made up by his clerk the 
sentences about the champagne dinner and the pas- 
sage about nothing being “ nicer or more consoling ”’ 
came together, while the intermediate matter was 
left out. Mr. Gerry explained that the mistake was 
made by him in compiling the’extracts from the evi- 
dence, and a point that he intended to make was lost 
through the accident. 





2e¢. 
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An Ugly Scandal in High Life. 


[Subject of Mustration.] 

VINCENNES, Ind., Nov. 1.—A ecandal case which is 
likely to assume local importance of no ordinary 
character haa béen recently mooted about town by the 
knowing ones, though the names of the leading 
figures in it have not as yet been publicly divulged. ‘ 
The parties implicated are all extremely wealthy, 
and move in the highest circle of society, the lady 
having but recently been a reigning belle in one of 
the far-off western cities, before being led to the hy- 
‘menial altar by the son of one of our most influential 
and worthy citizens. 

The chasms of this but few years’ bride had 





only been + admiration of one in particular, but of 
several, who™4t is claimed, . have received many en- 
—— from those bewitching eyes, as the 


haughty, esucy brunette, with rosy cheeks, sallied 
down the streets under the canopy of a mammoth 
‘silk parasol, trimmed in lace and pearls—a style pe- 
culiar to her own tiativity—“ but she’s odd, decidedly 
so, I assure you, eah.’’ A great admirer of beauty, the 
young men. im question a charming Adonis, with 
raven locke—who can command more thin one ve- 
hicle, often rode out with her into, the country and 
whispered in her ear soft words, no doubt, ‘asa fond 
mother’s Jullaby.: 

» Frequent expeditions of this kind were taken, unt 
nee husband announced his intention of visiting th' 

cities gnd watering-places of the east, and 
the pleasant drives were thus brought to an end, 
though the trip was not taken for that purpose, ab 
the husband was perfectly ignorant of his wife’s fliir- 
tations, and never once dreamed to find so soon after 
their return a skeleton in the closet of his elegent 
mansion, or his wife sitting on another man’s knee. 

Very attentive to business, the husband's time was 
always occupied with his arduous duties; and coming 
to his home in the evening, he raceived that cordis] 
greeting which every loving wife is suppobed to. ac: 
cord her liege lord, all unconscious that she was play- 
ing him false, and was laboring to render his palatial 
residence no better than none at‘all. . 

But the evening came when he found no gentle 
voice to respond to his footsteps on the stairway, and, 
like an apparition, he stepped into the chamber of 
his unfaithful spouse to find ber in secret converng- 
tion with the man who was destroying his happiness. 
The lights burned low, and the interior of that dwell- 
ing, with its refined grace, showed a striking tableau. 
Leveling a revolver at the head of his surprised and 
unwelcomed visitor, the little man requested him to 
leave the house, and informing him that should he 
ever enter it again, he would do so at the risk of hie 
life. The sudden departure of s dark-complexioned 
man from one of the finest residences in the city, 
formed a noticeable spectacle for those who happened 
to witness it, and is likely to form a leading act id. 
the forthcoming denouement. 





eon 





ably thankful to have got out of Salford. I did not 
like either Bishop, clergy, or the place. The good 
Bishop here is like a father to me, and the clergy of 
the whole town are united like one man. There is an 


will have to follow him because we have not a cent, 
and he would then take our instruments from us and 


The names and addresses are added. The padrune 
appears to have suspected that proceedings would be 
commenced, for he removed to Utica, where he was 
arrested and fined $50 and compelled to pay each of 
the boys a similar sum. They were released ard sent 
back to Italy. Such cases might be multiplied by 
the hundred, but they are gradually growing fewer, 
and in time the infamous business will probably be 


Hanover, N, H., Oct. 2.—Captain Paul Boyton was 
met two miles above here this afternoon by the Dart- 
mouth Navy, and escorted through the rapids to the 
| fais below, with one exception the worst on the river. 
In shoot- 
ing the first falls he was sucked back under the sur- 
The | 
second falls were too tormidable and he left the water | 


N v. 1.—The preliminary trial of | 
grass in big equare cakes, Which appeared to be | | George R. Andrews, charged with being the principal 
| to an abortion which caused the death of Fannie F. 

ered a hole that was full of dried leaves. They put | Burgess, last Wednesday evening, came up before 

| Esquire Haines this morning. The defendant waived | 
| examination, and gave bond in $5,000 for bia appear- | 
There were little openings in the sides to let in the | ance 


‘EXCELLENT SPIRIT AMONG THEM.”’ 

«« Juty 9.—At last a letter from you to-day. I sup- 
pose I must finish telling you all about myacif. Last 
Sunday was the day appointed in Liverpool for the 
consecration of the diocese'to the Sacred Heart. The 
Holy Fa allowed it to be postponed on account of our 
synod. It was my first Sunday. There wasa plenary 
indulgence and general communion, and I sang the 
high mass for the first time, and read the act of conse- 
cration. Was not that am honor? I thought it was 
so curious that poor little ‘ me ’ should be doing such 
a thing in the cathe“ral church of my dear Liverpool. 
How good God is. On the Saturday I heard about 150 

confessions, and on Sundsy morning, from 7 to 10, 
q nearly 50 more. I think I have in ove week heard as 
many confessions as lever did all my time in the 
Protestant Church. 

‘This morning an American gentleman care to 
make hie confession before sailing to-morrow. I was 
80 pleased to be able to do it for an American, and he 
was such a nice fellow. I am going to get up at 514 
to-morrow so as to be able to give him huly commu- 
| nion before he starte. The clergy here are spoiling me 





A French Rogue’s Shrewd Lay. 


-A sities irreproachably dressed goes into a 
con —— store and says to the gentlemanly con 
fectioner: “I want 150 of the maoney creaim tarts you 
can make.”’ 

‘‘A hundred and fifty ! That is isa pretty large order. 
Do you want them at once ?”’ 

“ Within three hours at the latest.’’ : 

I can have them.-ready in that time. Abem! It is 
customary to ask a deposit on such ordérs—eay ten 
francs.” 

2. About two hours later a gentlenan irreprosch- 
ably dressed goes into a tailor’s across the way from 
the pastry cook’s and asks to be shown some over- 
coats. He selects one of the nicest and asks the price. 

‘ On: hundred and twenty-francs, sir.”’ 

“ Very well; I will take it. I have some money to 
collect at the confectioner’s, across the way. I pre- 
sume you have no objection to letting one of your 
young men come over with me ſõ get it?” 

“Certainly not. A worthy man is my friend Mr. 
Puff.” 

3. To confectioner enter irreproachably dressed 
gentleman, now wearing an overcoat, and tailor’s 
young man. The confectioner greets the former with 
the respectful friendliness due to a good customer. 

“Ah, Puff, I have called round for that 150. You 
promised to have them for me at 2:30.” 





| with kindness. They have had my sitting room newly 
papered and ‘ ceilinged,’ new gas fittings, new carpet, 
| be. until it looks 
1 THE SWEETEST BOOM YOT EVER BAW. 
| “J have gone in, too, for a piano—a Paris one, worth | 


PeILaDELputa, Nov. 1.—Judge Elcock to-day over | £40. 1 pay £1 2s. every month for three years, * at | 
ruled the motion for a new trial in tne case of Daniel | the end of that time it becomes my own. 
Sullivan, convi ‘ted of the murder of Josie Irwin, and | 


“ © 


“I am so happy that I could not possibly be ba | 
pier. Just full to the brim. 

“I preach my first sermon on Sunday menting 
next. It is to be on the Sacred Heart of Jesus. * 

“Now good-by, a.d God Almighty bless you ial 
give you all the consolations and happiness as you 
deserve. 

“Ts-nd you a paper. Yon need not return it. 

“With best love, ever yr. affect., TRADDLES.”’ 


| A member of Mr. Mitchell's law firm said 


that his | 
t 


| ‘You shall have them in five minutes, sir.” 

| “Very well, I have to go round the corner to see a 
map. You will give this young gentleman 125 of the 
| 150. Iwill return and get the remaining twenty-five 
myeselfin a few moments.’ 

“With pleasure, sir.’’ 

4. Five minutes later the confectioner gives the 
| tailor’s young man 125 cream tarts and a bill for 
balance thereon, twenty-one france twenty five 

| centimes. 

One minute thereafter a confectioner a-d a tailor’s 
young man are scouring the neighborhood in search 
of an irreproachably dressed gentleman with a new 
| overcoat, whom the great city, with its ceasvless bus 

| tle and confusion, has swallowed up aaa yellow dog 
| swallows an oyster cracker. 


pit iia —— — — — 
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Romance in Real- 
ism. 


Rronmonp, Ky., Oct. 
30.—This place was the 
scene to-day of a re- 
markable scnsation. H 
was in this wise: Twen- 
ty-three years ago D. F. 
Todd, then, as now, a 
citizen of this county, 
was attending a fair at 
Centralia, Ill. The town 
was crcwded with peo- 
ple. A young lady ar- 
rived at night and was 
turned away from one 
of the hotels unable to 
obtain lodging. Acci- 
dentally Todd learned 
the fact, and offered the 
young girl his room, 
She accepted with a 
hedrt full of thanks, 
and Todd passed the 
night in a hay-loft. The 
next day he formed the 
girl’s acquaintance, and 
came afterward to ad- 
mire her. In parting 
he gave her a diamond 
ring. 





JANE SPENCER. 
THE MASSACRE OF THE SPENCER FAMILY, 











LAURA SPROUSE, YOUNG'S ALLEGED MISTRESS 
AND OHIEF ACCUSER. 

















Although a total stranger to Todd, he applied to him 
for assistance. Todd loaned him $500. 

The Frenchman at once returned to the table and 
won a good sum of money and repaid Todd. The 
latter was then a young man of twenty-four years. 
In a few days he left Centralia, and after a while 
these two circumstan¢es had entirely passed from his 
mind. Years rolled on and Todd became unfortunate 
in business, lost all he had, and is now almost a bank- 
rupt. 

To-day marvelous news came to him, and be is the 
happiest man in the county. He received a letter 
from & woman in Kansas City, Mo., stating that while 
passing through that state on the train she met the 
wife of the man to whom. he loaned the $500; that 
she had recently returned from Paris, France, where 
she had gone with hgr husband to get a very large 


estate 
LEFT HIM BY A RICH UNCLE. 


While in Paris her husband had died, and in his will 
had left $50,000 to D. F. Todd, the man who had be- 


friended him when he was in the act, almost, oftaking “f¥ 


his own life. The wife of the latter further stated 


that she was going to Springfield, Mll., to remain until . ) 
Christmas, and would assist him further to obtain ~ 


the fortune left. 
Todd was in town this afternoon, ‘making arrange- 


ments to go to Springfield. He remembers perfectly © 


well all the incidents connected with his trip to Cen- 
tralia, and which were minutely recalled in the 
woman’s letter. He is perfectly satisfied that the 
money has been left him and only awaits proper ap- 


During the same week of the fair, Todd, who then had plenty of | plication to be obtained by’ this —* Madison county man. 
money, one night stepped into a gambling house, and while there met 
a young man from New Orleans, a Frenchman by birth, who had lost 


all his money and 











‘WAS WITHOUT FRIENDS. 
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RIOTOUS STUDENTS ON THE RAMPAGE—HOW 
ARRES 





Brained with a Hoe. 


ALICE SPENCER. ; 
IN CLARKE COUNTY, MO.—Sge Pace 7. 
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“SILL” YOUNG, THE LYNCHED MURDERER 
OF THE SPENOBRS. 











DETECTIVE FRANK LANE. 


lower end of the county 
on Monday last have 
just come to hand. Jos. 
Wayson and his son 
George, while digging 
potatoes with a man 
named John 8. Buford, 
got into a dispute as to 
the position they should 
occupy in digging, 
which led to hard 
words, when Buford 
started off to get help 
to whip Wayson and 
his son. He returned 


_ins short time with a 


man named Montgom- 
ery, when a general row 
ensued, during which 
young Wayson was 
struck with a loaded 
whip by Montgomery 
and felled to the 
ground. The father beat 
a temporary retreat. 
Young Wayson, on re- 
gaining his feet, seized 
a hoe, and delivered a 
death-dealing blow on 
the head of Buford, 
fracturing the skull 
and completely brain- 


ing him, from the effects of which he died the same evening. 


aes 
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A prize fight between an unarmed man and adog is reported at New 
Albany, Indiana. Both contestants used their teeth, and the dog was 


Manrretta, O., Oct. 29.—The particulars of another murder in the | whipped. 
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A DELEGATION OF COLLEGIANS ATTEMPTED TO 
T OF SOME OF THEIR FELLOWS; ANN ARBOR, MICH.—Sze Pace 6. 
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“CLEAN OUT THE TOWN” IN BETALIATION FOR THE 
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SIXTH AVENUE SOCIABILITIES—MRS. 


The Fatal Dower of Beauty. 


Muncie, Iep., Oct. 29.—Great excitement prevails 
in Muncie to-night. Another horrible crime is added 
to the history of the city. Monday, October 6th, 
Miss Fanny F. Burgess, a beautiful brunette, aged 
nineteen, came to this city from Frankfort, Indiana, 
her home, and stopped at Mrs. Susan Thornburg’s 
boarding-house. 

Friday following she left the city, stating she was 
going to visit her aunt near Cincinnati. One week 
later she returned and stopped with Mrs. Trornburg. 
Tuesday following she had a chill and became sick, 
and last Saturday grew rapidly worse, and Dr. E. W. 
H. Kemper, one of our most noted physicians, was 
called, but did not make a critical examination, but 
suspected her of being enceinte, or that an 

ABORTION HAD BEEN PERFORMED. 

The doctor’s suspicions were more firmly fixed, and 
this morning the girl grew much worse, and a diag- 
nosis was made, revealing the fact that an abortion 
had been performed. When told she was nearing 
death she made a full confession, and stated while in 
Cincinnati three weeks previous, the abortion had 
been performed, She stated that George R. Andrews: 
a young saloonist well known hereabouts, who bears 
a good reputation, was with her, and was the father 
of the child, and had the abortion performed. 

At five o’clock this evening a warrant was sworn 
out for Andrew’s apprehension, charging him with 
being the principal 

PARTY TO THE CRIME. 

He was released on $500 bail. At half-past six o’clock 
Miss Burgess died. Another warrant, charging man- 
slaughter, was issued against Andrews. At eight 
o'clock, Andrews and a well-known and highly re- 
spected young lady were married at the residence of 
the bride’s mother, on West Charles street. At nine 
o’clock the bride and groom, with a large concourse 
of people, were at the supper-table when the officers 
arrested Andrews. He was taken before ‘Squire 
Haines, and gave bond in $2,500 for his appearance on 
Saturday. 

The post mortem examination and coroner’s inquest 
will commence at eight o’clock to-morrow morning. 
The mother of the deceased is here now, and says 
\ndrews has known her daughter three years inti- 
nately; that she has letters that will be strong evi- 
lence against him. The abortion was performed at 

incinnati, and the final trial will be held there. 
wing to Andrews’ standing, the marriage and other 

-neational features of the affair, it caused intense 

xcitement here. 
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. A Human Hog. 





Down in Tennessee they have a curiosity that bids’ 


‘air to eclipse the five-legged calf. It is a negro who 
as lived in a mud-hole twenty-three years. 
He is now going the rounds of the agricuitural fairs 
n the South, exhibited along with the mammoth 
umpkins and prize pigs. He is under a canvas cover, 
«nd @ hand-organ plays the music of the spheres, 





McCORMIOK, A REPUTABLE 
EET, BY. * BESPEOTABLY APPEARING 


— 


while the curious visitor peeps behind the curtain at 
ten cents a sight. 

Edmund French is this “‘ greatest living curiosity’s”’ 
name, and he is a monument to the healing virtues of 
pure and unadulterated mud. In the palmy days 
“before the wah’ Edmund French was asilave. He 
ran away from his master. Being chased by blood- 
hounds, he took refuge in the Mississippi jungles. 
Two or thre@years afterward he was found by hunt- 
ers, buried up to his neck in mud. He wallows in it, 
glories in it, and waxes fat in it like a genuine Cin- 
cinnati mud-lark. All efforts to induce him to forsake 
this strange abode are unavailing. He only leaves it 
long enough to obtain something to eat. Other ne- 
groes in the neighborhood humor him to the top of 
his bent and carry him food, and white visitors, at. 








MARRIED LADY, SEIZED AND FORCIBLY KISSED 
STRANGER; NEW YORK OITY.—Ses Pacz 7. - 


tracted to him by curiosity, generally leave a little 
money with him. This is the latest way to earn a 
living without working for it. 

When his mud dries off the fellow carries water and 
pours on, and stirs it up to the proper stage of the 
batter again. He then sinks into his luxurious bed 
and buries himself, leaving his arms out. Counting 
the free soil which sticks to him, he weighs some 200 
pounds. During all the extreme cold of last winter 
he remained in his mud bed, with the water frozen on 
top all about him. ' 

The account he gives of himself is curious enongh. 
He says when he took to the swamps to escape the 
bloodhounds he was compelled to remain there over 
winter. He suffered so from the cold that his extrem- 
ities were frosted, and his toes were entirely frozen 
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THE HUMAN AMPHIBIAN’S LATEST EXPIOIT—CAPTAIN PAUL BOYTON’S 


PERILOUS ADVENTURE IN SHOOTING 


N. H.—Sze Paag 11. 


THE RAPIDS, NEAR HANOVER, 





WITHOUT PROVOCATION, ON THE. 


off. After thawing out he seemed consumed by & 
burning heat, to relieve which he thrust his legs into 
cold, wet earth. From that he took to plasteging him- 
self over with mud, and then to sinking himself 
wholly in mud-holes, where he has lived ever since. 
The hunters who found him dragged him out of his 
adored lace, but as soon as he could escape 
them he returned to his wallow. 

When ont of his puddle he declares he ia ful} of 
pain, and feels as if he is burningup. His skin is 
very hot tothe touch. This kind of mud-beth ts worth : 
while, How his exhibitors show him off, whether by 
plunging him into s portable tank filled with dirt, or 
by digging a hole in the ground and Alling it with 
mud kneaded to the proper consistency, is not stated. 
At any rate, as a sanitary retreat e mud hole is by no 
means to be sneered at. If colored light will cure, 
wherefore not also a good article of healthy, colored 
mud? In cases of nervous irritability, arising from 
too much intellect, we are sure it would be sublime. 


A Woman’s Adventure in a Swamp. 


{Subject of Ulustration. } 

Port Jznvis, N. Y¥.,.Oct. 29.—The particulars of a 
fearful adventure in Pike county, Ps., reached here 
this morning. Mary Avery, who resides near 
Honesdale, Wayne county, started out to visit rela- 
tives at Rowland’s, Pike county, Psa. She concluded 
to walk, and night overtook her while she was pase- 
ing through “Link ’’ Swamp, in Lackawaxen town- 
ship, Pike county. Mrs. Avery lost her way and got 
fast in the mire. She struggled to get out of the 
bog, but in vain, for the more she struggled the 
deeper she sank. She finally ceased attempting to 
extricate herself, and prayed for help to arrive; but 
none came. She remained ip this mire up to her 
knees for eight days. She kept alive by continually 
moving her hands and keeping ups motion of the 
body. No food passed her lips in 194 hours, save 
some birch bark that grew on the bushes within 
reach. She was compelled to quench her thirst by 
drinking the dirty water in’ which she stood. She 
was rescued from her perilous position on theeighth 
day after her first imprisonment in the bog by Mr. 
John Baisden, who passed through the swamp while 
one hunting expedition. Mrs. Avery was found in 
asemi-unconscious condition, .and was conveyed to 
the nearest house, some three nifles distant, where 





” medical assistance was summoned snd food given the 


starved woman. The doctors say that in all proba- 
bility her mind will be seriously impaired, the mental 
strain while in the bog for eight days having been 
terrible. Mrs. Avery is of a very respectable family 
and is quite wealthy. Her relatives intended to keep 
the particulars of her adventure quiet, so as to avoid 
newspaper notoriety, but your reporter heard of the 
matter, and upon investigation found the above to be 
the correct particulars, 





Finpiay, O., Oct. 31.—In a drunken brawl to-day 
near this city, John Roberts stabbed Harrison Ereiti- 
gan with a shoe knife, with fatal eflect, 
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. of being taken in the presence of Vandyke. 


_the madmen were confined,’ 
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MURDER IN THE MORGUE! 


A New York Story of Grime and Mystery 


BY SARA GOLDTHWAITE. 


Author of ** THe Masxep Bravty,” *’ Dkiven to Her 
Doom,”’ ** Tax StUpDENT’s SWEETHKART,”’ 
Etc., Etc., Efe. 





[Written expressly for Tax NaTionaL PoutcK GAZETTE. | 
CHAPTEK XIV. 
(Continued. ) 


But Gaston advanced toward him. 

** Pardon me, Dark,’’ said he, ‘I come to bring you 
very sad news; Mr. Vandyke is mad and confined in the 
gsylum at Flushing.” - 

Dark simulated great surprise,and pitied the misfortune 
of his master in such a way as to deceive an eye less ex- 
perienced than that of Ashton. 

The detective had guessed that the clerk knew all, and 
that at that moment, even, was thinking how to ward off 
the blow which menaced him. 

Indeed, after what had occurred, Dark might fear that 
if Granger was. questioned he would betray all. So that 

¢ would act no longer for Vandvke, but for his own se- 
curity. m8 : 

Ashton read all that was pasmng in the mind of the 
clerk, and’ concluded that he must profit now when his 
mind was #0 exercised. 

He said a few wofds in the ear of Ciaston. 

The young man sighed affirmatively,and turning toward 
Dark: ' 

** You promised to speak in a month,’’ said he: ‘the 
month has expired, and I-come —- 

Dark appeared astomshed. 

** 1.” answered te, ‘I promise tu tell you something *”’ 

** Yes, in a month, here, even.’’ 

“You are deceived, sir; you were never here.”’ 

** T never been here? Ask the proprietor.’’ 

Jim,” said Dark with assurance, ‘ has this gentleman 
ever been here?” - 

The former, whu was cleaning off some tables in the 
front part.of the room, turned around at this question, 
hesitatingly. But at a sign from Gaston, he answered : 

** Yes, the gentleman was here a month and two days 
ago.” 

Nothing cay paint the surprise of Dark on finding him- 
self contradicted hy one whom he had always trained to 
be of his opinion. 

** You hear,’ continued Gaston, “that the yventleman 
remembers! ’’ 

**T must have forgotten, then,” staummered Dark. 

** TL excuse you; now that your memory has been re- 
freshed, you will speak, I tiink*” 

** Speak, and about what*"’ 

** You know very well.”’ 

Dark looked inquiringly at the detective. 

“Oh, you can speak before this gentleman; he ix one of 
my friends; bemdes, he knows all.” 

Notwithstanding this assurance. 
maintain that he did not know what they referred to, and 
that he had promised nothing. 

**T see how it is,’ objected Ashton, “Mr. Dark has 
sworn to his master not to reveal anything without his 
authority.’’ 

** Yes, that isiat,’’ cried the wretch, believing himself 
saved. “I evan tell nothing without his au- 
thority.” 

** Very well, we will go there and ask him.“ pursued 
the detective. 

** But he ia mad !”’ 

** Madmen have sumetimes lucid intervals; you wall 
come with us, will you not?” 

“Oh! oh! gentlemen, I have not time —"’ 

“Mr. Dark,” interrupted Gaston, with irony, “is so 
amiable he cannot refuse to accoinpany us to Flushing.”’ 

** Sir, cease to jest, I Will not go.”’ 

“You are very wrong; the promenade will do you 
wood,"’ 

‘*What do you say’ Do you pretend to compel me?" 

"Oh! pshaw, what an idea.”’ 

** Well, then.”’ 

* Ask Jim,”’ rallied the detective, “ and abide by what 
he says. I leave it entirely to his decision.” 

The unfortunate clerk trembled all over at the thought 
He saw him: 


self lost. He turned to the proprietor and looked at him 
interrogatingly. The latter shook his head in the aftirma- 
tive. e 
Dark felt that resistance was no longer, possible, so he 
jumped into. carriage with Gaston and the detective. 
The was told to drive to the ferry of the Long 
Island F ; 


On the way they stopped in Christopher street at the 
lodgings of Jake Granger, the ‘* watcher of the denu.“ 

Luckily for Dark he was not at home. But while this 
was @ matter of doubt the wretched Dark was almost 
dead with a cold terror. . 

He heard the clock of tus fate striking. 

On the railroad trip he busied himself wath schemes for 
his escape. But his withered brain refused to burst into 
inventive bloom. The palsy of fear was upon him. 


The lunatic asylum at Flushing needs no especial des. | 


cription.« 

When the three mey entered this place, Dark was very 
pale, and ‘so weak that he could scarcely: stand. They 
were obliged to leave him in a room with one of the hos- 
pital attendants, to whom the officer gave special instruc- 
tion to watch him. However, the miserable wretch was 
thinking little of trying to escape them; he was only 
thinking of the coming interview. 

Ashton and Gaston went alone to the section in which 
There, the unfortunates 
were separated from one another by a strong partition of 
stone. 

Some slept extended on the floor, notwithstanding the 
rigorous cold of the season. 


Others seemed like wild beasts, dashing themselves | 


against the bars and shaking them, and grimacing. While 
others, again, were screaming terribly. 

Vandyke’s fury had somewhat abated after a few shower 
Daths of cold water which they had given him when he 
entered the hospital. He was comparatively calin. 

Sometimes, while leaning against the bars of the grat- 
ing, he would listen a long time, then suddenly hé would 
ery: “ Irene, Irene!" . 

Then again, he would piace. himself before the grating, 
as though trying to oppose some one’s entrance, and yell: 

** Dojnot enter! do not enter! or I will kill you—Ohb! hosh! 
she is dead! *’ 

And at the same time he made a gesture as though 
werning some one to ve silent 


on the ground and begin to tear it up with his hands. 


grave: you know well that you are not dead; come, then; 
there is no more danger; I have killed them all, all, all!’ 
His eyes glistened with a febrile light; his mouth became 


| bing an invisible enemy. 

Then he would fall exhausted, pantinz these words: 
** The doctor! the doctor! He holds me“ 
Notwithstanding the horror and the hate that Gaston 
| felt or Vandyke, he could not see him in this condition 
| without pitying him. He tried to overcome his repug- 
nance and interrogate him. 

To all his questions, the wretch answered only this 
word: 

‘* Trene! Irene! ”’ 

His heart full of bitterness, Gaston turned away his 
eyes to escape the sad spectacle. 

During this time Ashton was taking notes. He was 
sure, now, of the guilt of Vandyke. It remained to prove 
the innocence of Mr. Burmingham: on this point, he was 
going to be edified also. 

He observed to Gaston that it was time to try the ex- 
periment. 

They soon brought Dark into the room. 

At sight of him, Vandyke stopped digging in the ground. 
He rushed furiously against the grating, pointing to Dark, 
and crying: *‘ {t was he! it was he who killed my father- 
in-law! "’ 

It was he who killed him! 
peated the madman. 

** Do not belhheve him; he dues not know what he says,” 
implored the clerk. 

** Yes, yes,”’ yelled Vandyke: “it was he, it was Dark 
who killed him. He bought the pistol.’ 

This experiment was more than conclusive. They re- 
tired a short distance with the clerk, who was more dead 
than alive. 4 

Ashton began to question him. ‘Sir,’ said the detec- 
tive, ‘ what is this accusation, and why doves it trouble 
you so much*"" 

** Pardon—pardon; I will tell all; only take me away,” 
cried Dark. 

They took him into one of the ropuis of the hospital. 

‘** Yes, I bought the pistol,’ said he,.when he could no 
longer see the madam, “* but I did not kill the old man!" 

** Who did, then?’ 

** Vandyke.”’ 

** Where was he at the time of the murder?” 

** Behind a side door, through which he-saw all.” 

While this examination was going on the detective was 
taking notes of everything that was said. 

** Where did you buy the pistol” he demanded. 

** At Heiling’s pawn-shop, in the Bowery.” 

“Very well. Now, my dear Mr. Dark, try to recall what 
you have said wher you go before the magistrate." 

‘* Before the magistrate—I 1’ 

“Yes, you. Ah,a last word. Why didn’t vou make 
this disclosure when they questioned you after the mur 
der?’ 

‘They didn’t ask me to,’ responded Dark. 

“That is to say, they didn’t accuse you,”’ rectified 
Gaston. 

“Mr. Gaston,” said Ashton, ‘I trust that we will soon 
know all the details. I must return to New York. I leave 

this man in your charge. I hope you will watch bim 
well,” concluded he, pointing to Dark. “In two hours I 
will return and take you with me."’ And he hurried 
away. 








He bought the pistol,’ re- 





Dark continued to.) , 23 


| — 
| CHAPTER XV. 
THK FATAL APPARITION. 


About an hour after the detective had left an officer 
brought Gaston a letter. In this letter Ashton informed 
him that he could not possibly return to the asylum, and 
wished him to be, the same evening at 8 o'clock, at the 
magistrate’s. 

What to do, in the meanwhile ¢ 

lo return to New York with the prisoner seemed the 
best resolution to take. 

During all these delays and these goings and comings, 
Dark recovered a little from the terror which he had not 
been able to resist. He after a time regained his usual 
sang froid, and began to think of the best means of getting 
out of this affair. His brain became inventive again. 
Suddenly an idea occurred to him. 

They had not legally arrested him. 

** Of two thingy, one,” said he to himself, ‘ either they 
have some power which secures them ny person, or they 
have not. If they have and they do not arrest me, it is 
because they hoje to make me speak in leaving me to be- 
lieve that lam free. If they have no order, I am very 
simple to remain here any longer with them. In any 
case, it is to my interest to be polite after the acknow!l- 

; nt I have had the stupidity to make. I can’t do 

Gaston was natural)y nervous. about returning to New 
York as the sole custodian of Dark. 

The latter had not yet been arrested; there was no for- 
mal charge against him; and, indeed, if the young nan 
dad truly been an officer, the situation would have been 
noné the less embarrassing. 

The Mulberry street ofticer evidently trusted to Gaston's 
ingenuity to induce or force Tom Dark to accompany him. 

* At any rate,”’ said Gaston to himself, ‘‘ he shall reach 
New York with me if I have to answer a charge of kid- 
napping ® citizen. This is too near the end of the game 
to be precise about details. And, besides, Dark is just as 
good as arrested.” 


| {TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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ELLIOTT vs, Boyp anD HaNtan.—A cable dispatch 
dated Nov. | says: ** The Sporteman has received £50 each 
| from Elliott and Boyd as first deposit. Elliott still leaves 
£0 with The Sportsman for a match with Hanian, as he 

has received no official notification of Hanlan’s forteiture 

of the championship. Elliott claims he ought to receive 
information direct trom Hanlan as to whether he intends 
} 


| plenty of time has been allowed.” 


| DonaLp DiXxix, the celebrated Scotch ethliete, is 
now far beyond the age when men usually retire, has 
| been a constant competitor for twenty-six vears, has won 

more than one thousand prizes and achieved many per- 
formances which still stand as“ best on record in the 
world,” but -he is still unsatisfied, and publishes the fol- 
lowing challenge: 


issues the following challenge, viz.: He will ive one foot 
start at putting stone and three feet at throwing hammer, 
for from £50 to £100 a side; or will back himself to throw 


and thirty feet, and a sixteen-pound stone over forty- 
seven feet. On Bridge of Allan (Stirlingshire, Scotland) 
Athletic Grounds he will puta sixteen-pound ball over 
fifty-two feet. He will also throw a sixteen pound ham- 
mer over one hundred and sixty feet, if allowed to turn 
| round. A reply will be attended to.” 


-ee ee — — 





Sometimes, and most usnaliv, he would throw himself 


‘**Trene, Irene!’’ he would softly cry; ** come, leave the 


to proceed with the match during the next few days, as | 


a sixteen-pound hammer, fair stand, over one hundred 


| 
| 


| 
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GLI MPSES OF GOTHAM. | ps a wire railing on which is strung a green curtain 


| 
| 


white with foam, and he made a gesture as though stab- | 





The Wheel of Fortune is Twirled by Mr. | 


Prowler, who Oomments Upon its 
Mystic Revolutions. 


BUYING POLICY “SLIPS.” 





Wili Legend of a Fortunate Sleeper who 
is Steadily Employed to Dream 
Out Winning Numbers. 


STATE LOTTERIES VS. THE POST-OFFICE. 





By Pau. PrRow.er. 





{Written expressly for Tux PoLick Gazette. | 


The recent action of the United States Government in 
the matter of lottery mails has put the Kentucky and 
Louisiana associations up a tree, asit were. 

There will be a big legal battle in the New Orleans 
courts to test the validity of the United States law, but 
the firm stand taken by Postmaster Key induces me to be- 
lieve that the human agents of the Goddess of Chance are 
going to have a hard time of it. : 

I have no personal interest one way or the other, having 
come within nineteen thousand and some odd only of 
drawing the last capital prize, and as near as two units 
of getting $10 for $1, but I wish to revert to the subject in 
the paper in its phase of an element of New York sensa- 
tional life. 


There is certainly no city in the world which gets along 
Our mer-: 
chants are shrewd and our bankers are supposed to be. 


in such a hap-hazzard, toss-of-the-dice way. 


conservative, but both will take chances and incur risks 
that would make the hair of a Boston or Philadelphia 
business man assume the grim attitude of a section of 
cemetery railing. 

Look at Wall street just now, where the sky is so full of 
kites that you might think that this was Japan and the 
sister of the moon had heen safely belivered of a piano- 
complexioned baby. 

Go farther down to the Cotton Exchange where they are 
enginzering a ‘‘ boom” of the most gigantic dimensjons. 
It will burst one of these fine mornings and fragments of 
the slain will be picked up as tar off as Rockaway. 


But it’s all gambling—all lottery. There isn’t a bit of | 


difference in principle between my going into a cotton 
pool and buying a ticket for the next drawing of the. 
Louisiana. i 

We are esseutially a city of gamesters and I don't know 
but what the nigger style of slips in the Covington draw- 
ing is the best. . 

You have just as much excitement, and it doesn’t “cost 
but a bagatelle. No one who has not investigated the 
subject can have any idea of the capacity of the New York 
negro for policy playing. It is the vivifying element of 
Sullivan street and Thompson street life, the grand topic 
of conversation at the little club suppers, bridal recep- 
tions, and social reunions which make those thorough- 
fares a very lively quarter of this frisky cosmopolitan 
city. 2 

When 4-11-44 comes out, and it does about once a year, 
Africa goes on adrunk. It just lays down_‘‘de shubble 
and de hoe,”’ the whitewash brush and every other im- 
plement of degrading labor, and devotes its entire ener- 
wies to the retirement of the red-eye whisky vended by 
the corner ygroggeries. This is because there 1s something 
almost sacred and legendary about the combination 4-11- 
44, and even those who have not been in the drawing that 
day, or being in have not invested in the m@ac figures, 
feel duty and honor bound to add their voice to the gen- 
eral whoop. . 

But there is a more potent reason for the general up- 
heaval. 

Eight out of every ten regular players put something on 
4-11-44 every day as an oflering to the Deity of Luck. The 
consequence is that when the figures come out the bank is 
struck hard,and Sullivan and Thompson streets are flush. 

Then the girls come out in gay handkerchiefs and new 
shiny shoes that creak beautifully. The bucks yet new 
canes and sun-set neck-ties. On Sunday they bathe Sixth 
avenue in a blaze of refulgent splendor, and when it is 
whispered at church that the dominie was in on 4-11-44, 
every one joins with more fervor in the hymn and goes 
home to dinner confident that the millenium is close at 
hand. 

There is no use trying to eradicate the policy idea from 
a brain that isthatched with wool. -You might as well 
try to run General Sherman for treasurer of the state of 
Georgia. That procedure I guess every one will admit 
would be as easy as drawing a camel’s-hair shawl 
through the left eye uf a needle. 

The negroes are by no means, however, the sole patrons 
of the New York branches of the Covington companies. 
You would be surprised to know how many respectable, 
cool-headed, stylish business men—generally young men 
—invest every day. They play on a regular system, and 
it does not become with them a fever as it’is with the 
darks.“ Many a colored man and woman has pledged 
his or her shoes to get money enough to purchase a *‘gig,’’ 
or a cross-gig,’’ or a ‘‘ saddie.’" There are, I believe, such 


| combinations as ** dash-boards "’ and ** whips,’’ but I am 
| not well enough up in this peculiar “ graft’ to clearly 
| define its technicalities. 


I believe that the best way to play is to goin on day 
pumbers and keep doubling up or increasing your risk 
tall you strike something handsome. , 

Don’t go and take my statement, however, and when 
you don’t hit it, come prowling about my house witha 
pistol intended for the blowing out of either my brains or 
your own. 

My solid advice is not to play policy., There are too 
many “ slips’ between the original investments and any 
return. SofarasI.am cencerned I prefer the monthly 
drawings of the state lotteries. These are too infrequent. 
however, for the man or woman who has been afflicted 
once by the policy mania. They insist upon their daily 
exhileration, and must have it. 

The office of the policy dealer is generally a modest es- 
tablishment, ostensibly devoted to the sale of coals. it 


** Donald Dinni * ‘has a nice little partitioned and wire-covered sample 
ynald Dinnie, before retiring from the athletic arena, | case outside, in which are temptingly displayed the 


black diamonds. But I never heard of any one leaving 
an order there for coal. Many a man who had intended 


| to invest in a ton hasfound it impossible to do so owing 


to the existence of the policy shops, but there the connec- 
tion with coal begins and ends. 

Some of the places have ** Exchange * over the door, 
and in the window there are scattered gold and silver 
coins and a few bank bills, generally foreign ones. You 
open the door and walk in but see nothing—i. ¢-—nothing 
w speak of. You perceive a lotof desking surmounted 


closelv drawn. 


That is all that it was intended you should see at the 
start. In the meantime they are sizing up your stock, 
and if they think you mean business, a little window is 
| slid open and the policy writer appears. 
| You hand him your numbers, pay him your money, and 
| receive in return a long narrow slip with your “‘ gigs’’ 
| and “‘saddles ’* written so prettily in a big round hand. 


IT always had a profound feeling of awe for the young 
men who devote their entire energies to writing policy 
slips. They seem to have been so industrious in avoiding 
the more respectable, if less exciting paths of life, and 
they are so much the incarnation, to me, of the aciual 
spirit of Fate and Chance, that you can’t help regarding 
them as being aloof trom the common herd. 

They frequently are very much. aloof—in the station 
house. 

But that only happens when there has been a spasmodic 
raid made by the “‘ finest,”’ to show New York that they 
are good for something else than clubbing. 


Or where the authorities are not ‘* seen.”’ 

It’s a terrible mistake not to perceive the police finan’ 
cially. 

Thave a friend who innocently opened a liquor store in 
a down-town neighborhood, where the Sunday trade was 
quite'an object. 

When T calied upon him my first question was: 

‘* Did you see the officer?’ 

** Of course I saw hin. 
minutes ago.” 

But alas! my friend had seen the blue-cuated gentie- 
man only in a physical way. When he saw him again it 
was the Sunday morning he was being lugged to the sta- 
tion house. 

He sent forme. I explained it, and introduced him to 
an agent in citizen’s clothes, who attends to all such 
things. 

. Itis perfectly serene now. His bar trade goes on as if 
.there never was an Excise law passed, 

All these policy peopte have ‘to keep in with the police 
in order to enjoy a qiiet, hongst existence. If anybody 
‘is arrested it is always the y man. It never amounts 
to anything, Vdu never find akything worth seizing, and 
so the graceful wielder of the pen is let off. Perhaps the 
“Exchange,” or the ‘Coal Mart,’’ remains closed fora 
day or two; perhaps it. moves over to another precinct; 
but in a very little while the wheels are revolving just as 
usual, and the impassive young man behind the green 
baize is yanking down the figures as if they were the 
numbers of pews in a projected church. 

There is a tremendous amount of money invested in 
the policy business. Men who &re New York millionaires 
to-day, and one who is a statesman, have made fortunes 
atit. I mean, of course, by backing the project. 

All the tickets are printed at a little red brick house in 

Wilmington, Delaware. 
+ In the past, before the telegraph and telephone, there 
were many attempts made, and some of them were suc- 
céssful, to beat the poticy by getting a clue to the winning 
numbers long enough ahead to buy them. One big pull of 
this kind was made by utilizing carrier pigeons, who 
were sent direct to their home in New York from the scene 
of the drawing with the magic figures under their wing. 
Of course such things are impossible now. 

All the darkies dream numbers, but not with equal suc- 
cess. 

Some sleepers are so lucky that they derive quite a com- 
fortable living by translating their own and other people’s 
dreams into figures. In ‘‘ Little Africa,’ which is now 
torn down, lived an old negress who was called the 
**Policy Wizard.’’? She charged 25 cents a row, and did 
nothing else for a hving. Although she did not strike it 
very frequently, the memory of when she had—and the 
stories always grew by the telling—kept her in active 
demand. 

I also heard once of a negro preacher who employed a 
negro boy at so much a month to dream for him; but as I 
write for readers who will stand no nonsense, I shall not 
vouch for this statement. It sounds to me remarkable. 

What I know personally ubout these dreamers is limited 
to an introdfiction I had to one some years ago. I gave 
him a dollar and he gave me the numbers that were to 
come out that evening. ; 

They did come out—way out of reckoning, and so far 
away that you would scarcely believe they belonged to 
the same svstem of notation. 

I didn’t mind that so much; I was prepared for it. 

But what did rile me was to hear that he had taken my 
dollar to buy an entirely difterent string, and had actually 
struck it. 

I was reminded forcibly of the colored boys who hang 
about the stables at the races and tell everybody the win- 
ning horse, exacting a promise that they shall have some- 
thing if the horse comes in first. 

Taking good care to name the entire card to as many 
difterent people, they stand some chance of landing at 
least one gudgeon. . 

Our: Chinese citizens play policy a good deal, but they 
much prefer their own kind. It was only the other.day 
that the police made a raid on a shop in Mott street, but, 
as is always the case with these Celestials, nothing was 
accomplished except making a huge noise. 

They were using Chinese money, which does not come 
under the law here, and, although they were plainly er- 
gaged in a game for stakes that consisted in drawing win” 
ning numbers from one of three jars, nothing could be 
definitely proved, and the Justice was forced to let them 
go. 

I like to see the Chinese gamble and chow-chow each 
other in their beautiful tea-box talk. I have it from a 
friend of mine that they can play high for an entire sum 
meér on the fluctuating fortunes of fifty cents. 

This same friend, who is well up in New York Chinese. 
says that one of their chief men collects $5 a week from 
each shop as a protection against the police. But the 
pulice know nothing of this levy, and are utterly buffied 
about getting their hooks 1n. 

The way the raid happened to be made was in this wise : 
One Mongolian policy dealer ** dropped "’ to the game and 
refused to ** put up.”’ 

It was necessary to have his place pulled, and so infor- 
mation was lodged. Nothing came of it, but see how it 
worked for the originator of the idea. It not only made 
all the others more than willing to pass over the V’s, but 
it brought the ** kicker”’ to his senses, and likewise his 8. 

There is nothing like understanding the situation. 

1 find that I have been chatting away and haven't said 
much about the big lotteries after al!. 

There isn’t really much to be said. 

The case as it stands is a direct issue between the 
United States and the states of Louisiana and Kentucky. 

The legislatures of those commonwealths give the organ 
izations charters embodying protection in the conduct of 
a certain scheme of business. 

In steps the United States with a postal law rendering 
the prosperity of the concerns impossible by reason of 
mail restrictions. 

Knotty point, isn’t it? 

In the meantime all good patriots will buy their tickets 
direct from the agents. 


He looked in here about ten 
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CITY CHARACTERS. 


THE BOOK PEDDLER. 


BY COLONEL LYNX. | 


[Written expressly for Taz PoLice Gazetre. ] 
The book peddler, like the poet, must be born. not made. 
He is a lean man, and he never seems ashamed of him- 
self except when he is clean-shaved. He rarely is 
ashamed of himself, however,. He wears a paper dickey 
und collar. New hands sometimes sport linen, and some 
have been known to run to celluloid. But the practice is 


demoralizing and it has been proven that no book peddler |: 


ever achieved renown who did not wear the uniform 
counterfeit. The remainder of his attire is gorgeous in 
its simplicity. It consistsin summer of a linen duster 
and in winter of a light overcoat that don't ft him, elabo- 
rately trimmed with beer stains and grease. 

{ don’t mean tu say that the book peddler never wears 
pantaloons. But he has respect enough for the feelings 
of the public not to display them. This proves to us that 
the most of men have a spark of humanity left in them. 

The origin of the book peddier is involved in, obscurity. 
. By some it is believed that Torquemada was the founder 
gl the race. Other hold that they were invented in China 
along with impalcment, chopping piece-meal, sawing in 
half, and the other tortares for which the * child-like and 
bland’? mongol is famous. ~ However this may be, one 
fact is more than enough for us. They exist now, and by 
their drinks you may know th — 

The bible and religious book peddlers for instance, in- 
variably affect gin: arid sugar. The favorite variety of 
the canvascer of histories of the war is rye wiasky, while 
the vender of Moore's poems and - — illustrated 
braces up on hot Lochnagars. * 

Household poetry is peddied. on a basis of —— rum, 
and art publications ow absihthé.. I have a triend- who 
can tell the sort of a book the peddler is going to force 
him to take the minate he breathes on him. That is al- 
ways provided he don’t faint before he gets a chance to 
tell anything. 

In the glory days of old Cobweb Hall,.in Duane street, 
a book peddler used to drop in there of an afternoon to 
teach the truck-drivers in the back room politics. Eight 
Lochnagars an hour was his- schedule. And the truck- 
drivers used to pay for them. It was from a study of this 
specimen that I arrived at an agreement with the popu- 
Jar opinion that book peddlers on duty wear armor of 
boiler iron.’ Thisone must have been lined inside with 1t, 
and if inside, Why not out? ©*~ 

I once lived in th me house with a book peddle:. He 
peddied the biograpaties of eminent confederate generals. 
oun day I asked: him how business was. He said: 

* D—d bad.” *~ 

** Nothing doing?” *» I ventured. 

“No, sah!” he replied. ‘* The tact of the matter is, sah, 
these infernal Yankees have no appreciation of litera- 
ture, sah. I went to sell a life of General Lee, our glori- 
ous leader, sah, to a miserable, skulking, mudsill of a 
lawyah, down iu Nassau street to-day. Why he didn’t 
know what the book was about, sah. ay 

‘** Impossible!”’ 

‘Fact. He took it for one of his infernal law books, 
sah. ‘I don’t practice in the supreme court,’ he said, ‘so 
I hav’nt any use for authorities on treason.’ ”’ 

The book pedider may be’ separated into two varieties. 
One is the man who peddles complete works, and the 
other the canvasser for publications which appear in in- 
stalmente. It ishard to say which is the worst. The first 
species has, however, this advantage. After he has mas- 
tered a victim, the decd is dune. There is no lingering 
agony. The book is paid for and that ends it. The instal- 
ment man first talks you deaf, dumb, and blind. Then, 
when your faculties are paralyzed, he] ropes you in to 
signing a contract, binding yourself to take the life of the 
Kev, Mr. Blodgers, with a narrative of his missionary 
services among the Bundlefudge Islanders, in 999 num- 
bers, with magnificent steel plates, and a colored frontis- 
piece of the Rev. Mr. B. being converted into a prime 
roast for the coronation feast of the King of Bundlefudge. 
You utter a sigh of relief when the signing is completed. 
But your trouble is only begun. 

Every week, or two weeks, or month as the case may 
be, mysterious men appear with instalments of the work. 
If you are not at home, they sit on your front steps and 
wait for you, beguiling the time with finding out all the 
secrets of your domesticity from the servant girl. Or if 
they visit your office, they tell the boy funny stories till 
he takes out a sheet of stamps’and sells them at half 
price to treat the fascinating stranger to beer. By the 
timo you have paid for the fifth number the [preceding 
four have been lost. But there 1s no hope for you. - You 
so on settling till you die, or the last number is delivered. 

I heard of the case of a man who was on his death-bed 
when the book man came with-the concluding part of the 
History of the Inquisition, which the dying man had 
subscribed for in childhood.” The book peddler forced his 
way to the bedside and placed the final number ih the 
clammy hand. For a moment the shadow of death lifted 
from the couch. The — face flushed and the glazing 
eyes sparkled. 

** Thank God! ” — the sufferer. Iꝰve lived to 
see it finished. They can’t send it after me by balloon 
post.’’ 

And he proceeded to climb: the- golden stairs, while the 
book peddler collected the last fifty cents from the widow 
and struck her for a subscription to a new edition of 
Young’s Night Thoughts, with an introduction by,the Rev. 
Mr. Graves. 

There are: female as well. as. male book peddlers, and 
they are by far the most ferocious and. deadly of the spe- 
cies. When a female book peddler pounces on you you 
night as well give in at once. If you don’t she’ll scream 
murder, or go into hysterics, or do something else di>- 
agreeable. They, always ‘have you ata disadvantage. You 
inay throw a male: book: peddier out of the window, even 
at the risk of fractoring the pavement flags, or kick him 
down stairs and take-your ¢hances of breaking a leg, but 

your natural gallantry’ forbids the application of such 
‘igorous remedies to the lady in the bombazine overskirt 
and last season but one’s delman. She is the imperson- 
ation of Fate.” You can’t escape her. 

I have an idea that the book peddling business is not 
pre-eminently flourishing justnow. Aman whom I know 
is in it. He once sold me a Webster's Dictionary, to be 
| aid for in instalments, and then came and borrowed it to 
use as a sample to hook a new customer by. I have never 

+en it since. ButI see him regularly. Not to put it too 
“ne, I see him every day. Each time he visits me he has 

book which he knows I won’t buy. When he runs out 
‘ novelties he commences at the beginning again. After 
he» bas talked himself hoarse he says in an airy way: 

‘By the by, Colonel, will you do me a favor?’ 

‘What is it 4 ask. 

' Well, the fact of the matter is, my wife was confined 
‘ast night, and I haven’t got money enough in the house 
‘. buy. powder for the babies. Let me have a quarter, 
*on’t your” — 

He varies the programme constantiy. The next time 
* loan will be for the purpose of purchasing pap for his 
u.ccady vigorous progeny, or softening # sordid landlord, 


? 


and scon. A favorite plea is the death of one of the | 
babies. But that doesn’t count, for at the rate his wife is 
gc ing on a new continent will have to be discovered soon: 
Twins and triplets turn up every month, and single babies 
are born with such rapidity that I can’t keep count of 
them. I used to make a mark on the wall, but when I got 
to the two hundred and thirty-seventh my landlady. ob- 
jected and I gave itup. The wurst of the whole affair is’ 
that I can’t help regarding myself as an enemy of ‘the 
public good. 

Suppose all those babies grow up as rapidly as they were 
created and bécame book peddlers! 








THEATRICAL TATTLE. 


— — 


“AN Arabian Night,” is the title of Augustin 
Daly’s next stage production. 


Miss KaTE McDOWELL has left the Oates troupe, 
and is at her home in Indianapolis. : . 


M. BLONDIN has returned to London after a very | 
successful engagement in Vienna, Austria. 


FLORENCE DAVENPORT’s plain gold ring ‘has been 
‘ordered by Mr. Harold Turo, of Philadelphia. ¥ 


A. C. DELORME, a member of the Globe Dramatic 
Company, died in Augusta, Ark., of typhoid fever. 


. Tae doctors say that Dave Wambold’s trip to Flori- 
dg will merely. postpone the coming of the dread munster. 


THE Clinetop Sistérs are big favorites in the Black 
Hills, where they are kicking up their vmeen for — big sal- 
ary. — 3 


Mr. Montrenry.is desirous of selling his — 
the Gymnase Theatre, Paris, and retire from the profes: |. 
sion. 


‘* ENCHANTMENT ’”’ has proved a success at Niblo’ 8 
‘Garden, and promises to continue a fixture until after the 
Christmas holidays. 


GEORGE RIGNOLD will probably make his appear. 
ance at the Drury Lane Theatre, London, early in Novein- 
ber in ** Henry the Fifth.” 


It is reported that Robert Lee (Ralph), and Virginia 
Reah (Josephine), of the Maze Pinafore Company lately 
eloped from Canton, Ohio. The latter is a inarried lady 
from Chicago. Ee 


ROSE OSBORNE, now in New Zealand, will shorily 
become Rose Brewster, and sail the ocean blue with her 
husband, a purser on one of the Pacific Mail steamers. 


At the close of the Emma Thursby American con- 
cert tour she. will make a bridal voyage to England as 
Mrs. Henry C. Gillig. The lucky bridegroom is well known 
in connection with the American Exchange in the British 
‘Metropolis. 


AFTER a long absence, P. 8. Gilmore and his fine 
band, aided by Capoul, the great French tenor; Levy, cor- 
netist; Abbie Carrington, soprano, andjCora Ellis, pianist, 
begun a season of Sunday concerts at the Grand Opera 
House last Sunday. 


IT is reported from London that Henry Irving is 
willing to patronize the Americans, and bring young 
Ellen Terry as his assistant, providing some New York 
manager will give him a certainty secured.” He rather 
objects to sharing terms. bes 


NOTWITHSTANDING the avowals and protestations of 
Mary Andersun and her step-fethér, Dr. Griffin, Sylvester 
M. Hickey still remains manager of herself and troupe, 
all the differences between them having been, it 1s alleg- 
ed, ** satisfactorily arranged.” 


ALLIE LOVE, a serio-comic vocalist, engaged at the 
Athenzum, Leadville, Col., committed suicide in the 
Grand Hotel by inhaling chloroform, Oct. 24. At the cor- 
oner’s inquest a verdict ‘“‘died by her own hand” was 
returned. Her remains were buried Oct, 26. 


Lotta freed from sadness the hearts of numerous 
people at the Park Theatre, Philadelphia, during the week 
ending Nov. 1 by her performance of La Cigale 1n the play 
of that name. The current week, which is the last of her 
engagement, is devoted to °° The Little Detective.” 


ADELAIDE NEILSON has accepted from Manager Ma- 
guire a four weeks’ engagement to appear at Baldwin's 
Theatre, San Francisco, next spring, stopping there while 
on her way to Australia. The terms are 60 per cent. of 
the gross receipts, with a guarantee that she shall not 
receive less than $500 on any one night. 


“Prnarore’’ has yielded Kelly and Leon a golden 
harvest in Australia. Mr. J. C. Williamson, who had ex- 
pended over $5,000 in his legal efforts to enjoin them from 
playing the operetta, has wisely compromised the matter, 
especially as Kelly and Leon have been ‘* ——— for 
six consecutive months. 


THERE is a-rumor current that Mr. Boucicault 
threatens to go to England and stay there forever. If 
those familiar with Mr. Boucicault’s pleasant ways should 
reflect upon the amount of grief his permanent absence 
from America would cause, there is no’ telling-what the 
consequences might be to a vast number of people. 


A WICKED Chicago paper attributes the light business 
done by Colville’s company in that wicked city to the fact 
that the manager abolished “ fleshings,” and obliged all 
his young ladies to wear sombre colored tights. At any 
rate, the paper says, the fleshings were resumed during 
the latter part of the engagement, and business improved. 


TWENTY-FIVE special policemen had to be marched 
into the Ann Arbor Opera House recently to make a gang 
of university rowdies behave themselves when Lawrence 
Barrett was playing there a few days ago. The next chair 
established at that institution should be a Professorship 
of Good Manners, and the professor armed with a raw- 
hide. ° 


Joun Goopmax, the father of «Baby Bell,” the. lit- 
tle midshipmite of the Wallack Theatre * Pinafore,” 
was arrested on the’3lst, at the instance of the Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children, for permitting 
the child to sing at Harry Hill’s Theatre. Mr. Goodman 
was released‘on the’ promise that Baby Bell should be 
kept off the stage. ' 

Tuæ Middlesex magistrates have refused a license 
for music to the proprietors of the Argyll Rooms and 
Evans’ Music Hall and Supper Rooms, London, and only 
granted u renewal of the license to the Oxford Music Hall 
on the understanding that dancing should. be cut out of 
the entertainments. Little objection was made to the 342 
other applications for music, or music and dancing. 


“ THE Poor Gentleman ”’ bas been revived at the 
Imperial Theatre, London, with Lionel Brough as Dr. 
Ollapod, W. Farren as Sir Hobert Bramble, R. F. Edgar as 
Lient. Worthington, W. H. Denny as Corporal Foss, F 
Everill as Humphrey Dobbins, Charles Akhurst, J. Ban- 
nister as Stephen Harrowby, Miss Ellen Meyrick as Emily 
Worthington, and Mrs Sterling as Miss Lucretia McTab. 


GREAT credit is due to Manager Hofele for the 





* 











—— — 


have rewarded nightly throngs at the Olympic Theatre 
during the past two weeks. This famous drama is admir 
ably cast and magnificently mounted: in fact, it presents 
all the attractive features of a grand musical spectacle. 
From present indications ‘* Uncle Tom's Cabin” is likely 
to remain a feature here for a long time to come. 


Wuen Robson and Crane were about starting out 


‘| this season, among the good advice given to them by their 


friend, Dion Boucicault, was that a great, deal of their 
success depended on a good agent, and, said the old actor. 

“ Don’ tbother about those agents who have the reputa- 
tion of being great business men. What you want is the 
biggest liar you can find in the country.” Acting ou this 
advice, it is alleged that in less than an hour they had en- 
+gaged Billy Hayden, because Boucicault had panety 
engaged Gift-fakir Sargent. 


Tae young extra lady had not appeared in her place 


the following Monday eveni 


the stage manager in- 
quired, iti prong mced accen 


, how she had spent the 


| interval ot. time.. Dropping her ‘eyelids with well-affected 


modesty, the fair being whispered that she had been mar- 
ied; to which the brutal stage ‘m Teplied: * Oh, 
all Fight’! I don’t * to that? ‘Only the next time you 


‘have to be. ed. from Saturday, to Monday, let me 
know beforeh vend: IT will put another | lady in your 
‘place: ” 2 Gee A 


WHEN — piety riding girl, Katie Stokes, 


was in Chicego a yéar ago, tiey father one day saw her 
‘talking to Cart, the horse trainer. The angry Mr. Stokes 


walked upand sstrack the young trainer. in the mouth, 
whereupon K cin @ manner that would do credit toa 
tragedy “ star,”* % between them, crying: ‘** Strike 


me, papa, but tton’t strike him !’ ‘This betrayed how tar 
matters had Gone, and the enraged managerial parent | 
strode out and got a pistol. When he returned he held it 
Ft Carl's face to smell of, and swore that if he ever looked 
at Kitty again, much. less spoke to her, he would shoot 
him down like a dog. But when they reached Pittsburg, 
and Mr. Stokes was called away on business, they left the 
tent one evenihg, went quietly to_a minister's and were 
married. 








SPORTING NOTES. 


JamEs R. KEENE’s stable will winter in Kentucky. 


THE New York Clipper says: ‘‘ Well,-isn’t it time to 
say something about the next boom for the Astley belt?’ 


A TEN-MILE at the Lamb Tavern track, Springfield, 
Pa., Oct. 30, was won by Starr, whose time was Ih. 2m. 
108. 


A SerrEs of athletic games will be given at Mott 
Haven, N. Y., Nov. 8th, under the auspices of the Colum. 
bia College Athletic Association. 


CHARLES CLakK defeated George Hamilton ina 195- 
yds. run, for $1,000, at Cleveland, 0., Oct. 25th. Won by 
six feet in the alleged time of 13s. 


THE Utica Bowling Club challenge any club in the 
state toa friendly game of tenpins. Address William ©. 
Hackett, 200 Genesee street, Utica, N. Y. 


“ Spring’ Dick ’’ GoopwIn is, still a resident of But- 
falo, N. Y. -, and is annonnced.to. give an exhibition at 
Bradley’s Hall, Black Rock, on Monday evening, Nov. 10, 


Count DE LAGRANGE has purchased the whole of 
the horses in training belonging to Thomas Jennings, and 
Ragman ran in the count’s coiors in the Cambridgeshire, 
England, Oct. 3 


J. 8. ConxLIE, with a score cf 44 out of a possible 
50, won the Judd badge at Bergen FPoint. N. J., on the 3rd, 
the conditions being 200 yards, 10 shots, any rife and 
standing position. 


had a benefit at the ‘Grecian Theatre, London, Eng., Oct. 
20, 21, prior to his departure on Nov. 3 for Australia, to 
join his old friend Jim Mace. 


W. H. Dutcuxr contended against the horse — 
Barnard in a twelve-mile race. at Madalin, X. Y., Nov. 1, 
but after doing nine miles in th. 12m. he gave up. The 
horse accomplished the distance in lh, 40m. 


A BECEPTION was tendered to Madden, winner of the 
75-hour contest at Worcester, Mass., by his friends, in- 
cluding the members of the hose company to which he 
belongs, upon his return to Marlboro, Mass., Oct. 27th. 


A WALEING match has been arranged to take place in 
Savannah, Ga., Nov. 14, for a purse of $250, between John 


toe, the man making the greatest nuinber of miles to be 
declared the winner. 


SwEEPsTaKEs and subscription —— were shot 
at the Stockton Range, Camden, N. J., on the $rd. MLC. 
Matthews, with a score of 46 out of a possible 50, won the 
first event—ten shots, 200 yards; and D. Hathaway the 
second, with a score of 31, the conditions being 200 yards, 
seven shots. 


Sapie Don.ey, who, it is positively asserted, could 
not have won a three-hour race which she lost- in San 
Francisco, was engaged, together with her sister, Lillie 
Denman, (Grace Florence and May Belle Sherman,. by 
Mark Thall, late of the Bush Street Theatre, to appear in 
a six-days’ race at Portland, Oregon. 


H. ETHERINGTON is desirous of matching his team 
of English and French bicyclists, collectively or singly, 
against any team or individual riders who can be pro- 


the foreigners being reasonably handicapped; or would 
enter into a match or matches against horses. 


. CHARLES E. Courtwry has notified William Blaikie 
of his acceptance of thelast suggestion to row Hanlan a 
race for the $6,000, and agreeing to put up $500 forfeit. 
Courtney says that he considers this proposition a fair 
one, and hopes that it will result in a race. He said the 
rumors that he objects to Mr. Blaikie a» a referee were 
without foundation. 


Tuomas Litre of Mariboro, and _Edward Congdon 
of Hopkinton, Mass., ran a ten-mile.race Oct. 2th, at the 
Skating Rink, Worcester, for $100 a side and gate-money. 
Little took the lead at the start, and during the first half 
mile gained a lap, sradually increasing his advantage and 
winning, the race in lh. 2m. 226. Congdon was several 
laps behind. Little was trained by James Robinson. 


Muu. Exitpa La CHAPELLE, the speedy and endur- 
ing French pedestrienne, and the winner of the California 
champion diamond belt tournament, has returned to 
Chicago from San’Francisco, and is aw siting patiently a 
challenge from some other lady pedestrian who may be 
ambitious of winning from her the valuable trophy which 
she holds, or who may be desirous, of testing the lively 
little Frenchwoman’s ability at shorter distances. 


PETE DalLy, of Portland, Me., and the Kelly Bros. 


of Boston, gave a joint exhibition at Berryman’s Hall, St. 
Johns, N, B., Oct. 28, when there were set-tos between 





splendid performances of ** Uncle Tom's Cabin,’ which 


Ed. McCafferty and Johuny Patch, 


Kelly Brothers, Pete 





upon the stage on the preceding Saturday evening, and on | 





— 


— 


Daily and John Healy and Tim Kelly and Datly, the last 
being the winding-up bout. Charles Ketly and Johony 


Patch also gave a double dance. 
William Armstrong danced. 
were in the hall... 


THE members of the Montclair, N. J. Hunt had a 
lively drag run on the 4th, at that place. There were | 
about fifty ladies and gentlemen at the meet, all of whoin 
were well mounted. Harry Howard, the Glen Cove iN 
Heu 


Healy swung clubs, and 
Over two hundred persons 


destrian, laid the drag, and after a run of about e 
miles Miss Robinson was presented with a ribbon in 

of the brush for her capital and straight riding. The next 
meet will be at Orange, N.J., on Satanday, the 8th, at 
half past 3 o'clock. 


. ATHLETIc games will be held on the camp grounds 
adjoining the Stevenson House, Fort Hamilton, L. I., on 
‘Thanksgiving day. The programme follows: Two hours 
€0-as-you-please, three silver medals; sixty -yards run, 
two silver medals; one-mile run; for alk under twenty 
years of age, two silver medals.and an extra prize if Win. · 
ner beats five minutes;, confined to amatears.. Entrance 
free; ali entries to be sent by letter to Jack Goodwin, 972 
‘Kighth avenue, New York City. 








: ADVERTISING. ' 
‘ FEW advertisements will inserted on this page at 
SOc. per line, met, pay in advance, for each : 
and every insertion. ‘ No, — — or advoruaomont⸗ 
Questionable : ‘ 










































street, ead Sad 181 
the proticelonsta, Hale Grand, 
* — at ‘eS, 
ng events 
Stil bony hew ——— 
= oe: 
MEDICAL. a 
CTRIC Belts, Pe Cure for Premature 
Ee — only reliable. nd for Cirealar. Dr. P. ney: ihe 
roadway, New Y: York” 
LLEN’S Brain Food.—. 
A — — Weakness A posites — —— i 


pot, Allen's Ph Phormacy $1 


ANHOOD’ —— 
ieee 





7 O1S Ink Ave. N 
Cure oa dines 
di rder brought oa on oy md 


55 he 
~_ ad —— ts. Address Davipeon & 


To all who are suffering — eary de ee 


ee dor, tm Pend « we 


I will send a 
= miselonary in in South —— 
to the Rev. Joszrn T. Inwan, 





nee 0, K 


— 


—& 





— MISSION on Earth.—A Popu 
tise, clearly explaining the hidden 


theres ofthe mane, detiny ow steraana 

of the —* win 

may. be fully resto and obitaclen to1m = 
By 1, 25 cents, pore 


ncy o 
Sicaasane, Museum of Anatows ; 
6th: — New York city: . 


tenet ——— 
ocuTA Capsulets.—safe and reliable cure for Kidney 
Complaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. —* 

word Dootra is on every box. Price per box, with 

directions, C Japsulets (small size) 75 cents, Capsules 

size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed on receipt uf 

price by Doxpas Dick & Co., 85 Wooster — New York. : 

Circulars free. more 








Paoraseon Fix, the English & boxer, was to have cas 


Harkins and Thomas Tobias, 24 hours, square heel-and- |’ 


duced in this country, to travel long or short distances, } 





FINANCIAL. 

















— invested in Wall Street Stocks-makes 
$10; fortunes every month. * sont free — 
Street, me York. ee 

GOOD PLAN. — as vdvantage 
an ie one vast sum has 7. 
in ents 
{planatjons how pt succeed in in — oat 
wrence & Co. , 55 Exchange Pls ck dealing New 
— — — 








Pras STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 


. h M 
14 ath a Grand and Distribution: 0" Orleans, aad. 
0,000, ete ,000 tickets 
alves, one x. do —— Apply to M.A. Hau 
* — person 





ew Orloans, La.; or same at - 
. ew Setar of the Publ 

fact that the antine n r of Kaas hy sal 
gravis <2 sane ad. one ne Beene all the is ts no 
drawi “and paid. th not each 

All + —— voor ApS J ander th 
— er the 
superyv; an t of G 














, MISCELLANEOUS. 
Canoe — 
SSogue YG Rese do. Obleamie hi a 
end worth $5 hea 


$5 Maine. 


rs Dress Gloves and Ties at Man Mayxe’s, 100 Fulton 


Street, New York. 
free, Address H. Hauuerr & Co., Portland, Maine. 


$66 An" 


SCARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sam le, 9c. Cata- 
logue, 3. Victor Renis & Co., Chicago, Hi. * 


$72 











TO $20 per day at home. 
Addpsee Orineen & Co., Portl 








A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 








A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. postly 
Augusta, M 





outfit free. Address Tavx 4 Co., 
JT. MAUR. ~An Earl's Wooing. by J Cc. 
detphi, Pe grice “75 cents. T. Be Veloce s Broo he. 


—— Special wu oot es. each —* 
ae per doz. ys pom ae otos, C 
Wuirnrr, 67 kson Street, Chicago, iT 


EWSDEALERS, Canvassers and Subsc 
* who have not ‘already sent us their — aud ea a 


. Will confer a favor on themsel and the 
fisher! by forwarding the same at once. sae 
YENUINE French Transparent Pla 
card contains a rich, rare and and s pley scene v v 
toe sy bald to the light, Warranted’ to 


52 cards sent ye by Bang Bs 50 J ee 7 


Patrice, Box 5257, 











UDGE for: Yourself.—By sending 35 cents wi 

height, color of eyes and hair yam will elt chy byire: 
turn mail a correct photograph of your tuture h 
** with name and date of marr 





O: Drawer 88 Fultonville, NY” {adress W. Fox, 


(Nov. 15, 1879. 
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THE SPENCERS—1—THE. JURY UNDER CHARGE OF THE COURT OFFI AS THEY APPEARED ON THEIR WAY TC 
DECLARE WILLIAM YOUNG INNOCENT OF THE MURDER OF LE SPENCER AND HIS FOUR CHILDREN IN 
TO MISS LYDIA BRAY, IN. KAHOHA. S3—ATTACK OF THE’ MOB UPON YOUNG AND HIS DEFENSE IN 

ERNITY BY THE LYNOHERS ON HIS OWN PREMISES IN SIGHT OF HIS NEWLY-MADE 


AntisTs.—Szz Paes 7. 


* 





